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PRELUDE. 


Wurx we ſpeculate on 


the vaſt productions of literary 


pens, we are apt to ſunpole that 
every ſubject is diſcuſſed; but we 
find genius every day expand- 


ing, and ſomething new and in- 


tereſting preſent itlelf to view. 


Ag From 


6 PRELUDE. 


From philoſophical to ſentimental 


writers the obſervation may be- 


equally applied. This, perhaps, 


may be deemed only a trivial 


reaſon for the publication of the 


following Letters, the deſign of 
which is to convey inſtruction 
with amuſement. 


It may be objected, that there 
are already a variety of this de- 


{cription in circulation. It is true 
there are; but are there not many 
philoſophical diſcoveries of the 
fame nature conveyed by differ- 
ent penz? Are there not many 
authors, who relate the ſame hif- 
torical ſacts? many divines who 


make 
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make diſquiſitions on one theolo- 


gical ſubject? and ſhall moral 
writers be denied this privilege? 
Almoit every author has ſome 
new ideas in his writing; and the 
language of one may imprels the 
minds of ſome readers, though 


it may ſcarcely affect the under- 


ſtandings of others. This, it is 
noped, wili be conſidered a little 
apology ior the preſent intruſion: 
and were not ſome apology in- 


troduced, ſenſibility would extort 


the latent bluſh, when the author 
contemplated thoſe ſhining orna- 


ments of the age, whoſe writings 


are ſo highly ſuperior, and ought 
to perpetuate their memories. 


The 


| 
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The generous and the candid 
will paſs over any ſentiments that 
may not be entirely congenial 
with ther own—and on the fame 
principles the author would rely 
lor any inaccuracy that may oc- 
cur. The cenſure of vulgar or 
unfeeling minds, ought ever to 


be conſidered as too inſignificant 


to be regarded. 


Theſe Tales are original; and if 
the reader only takes a flight per- 
ſpective around, there will appear 
many features in life which bear 
a perfect reſemblance. The author 


has endeavoured to give a few real 


copies of ſome important tranſ- 
| actions 
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actions, and from thence dran 


ideas tending to regulate moral 
affections — to awaken a love 
of virtue — and to render civil 
mtercourle more pleaſing. 


Happineſs is an object of uni- 


verſal ſcarch; and ſurely, if any 


thing can be pointed out that 
may lead to ſo deſirable an end, 
it will not he neglected by thoſe 


who are votaries. 


Should theſe little efforts meet 


with approbation, the author will 
feel ample ſatisfaction, 
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THOUGHTS 
. 


FRIENDSHIP axd EDUCATION. 


IN TWO LETTERS. 


„And wha is Friendſhip but a name, 
A charm that lulls to fleep; 
„& ſhade that follows wealth and fame, 
» But leaves the wretch to weep ?” 
GOLDSMITE, 


+ conſider an human ſoul w:{tho:t education like 
'" marble in the quarry, which ſhews none of its inherent 
e beauties, until the kill of the poliſher fetches out theo 
© colours, makes the ſurface ſhine, and diſcovers every | 
** ornamentcd cloud, ſpot and vein, that runs through 
& the body of it. Education, after the ſame manner, 
hen it works upon a noble mind, draws out to view 
ever latent virtue and perfection, which, without 
ach helps, are never able to make their appearance.“ 


SPECTATOR. 


EVENING AMUSEMENTS. 


1 1 n n U 
0 1 
FRIENDSHIP axv EDUCATION. 


LETTER I. 


TO MISS LOUISA HARTLE I. 


dodo. 
I nave often almoſt per- 
ſuaded myſelf, that if it were not for 
the fingular degree of attachment, 
which I flatter myſelf you feel for 
me, your patience would ere now 
B 2 ©. "WEE 
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have been tired with the trifling inci- 
= 


dents I have fo perpetually heaped 
upon you in the courle of my corre- 
{pondence : but the candid manner 
in which you continue to treat my 
ſcruples, I conlels, in a meaſure 
abates them. I do not in the lcaſt 
difſſemble, when I tell you, that one 
of the greateſt felicities I enjov, 
is having a friend whoſe mind is ſo 


perfectly ſimilar to my own—equal. 


Iv as happy to communicate as to 


reccive though I muſt be free 


enough to add, I wiſh the former 
could be a little more practiſed. Ab, 
my dear Louiſa! were friendſhip al- 


ways contracted on right principles, 


we ſhould ſeidom ſce ſuch revolu- 


tions in its profeſſion, nor would our 


ears be lo often offended with its ili- 


beral teudencies. But, alas! what 


extremes are continually preſented 
to our view, merely for want of pro- 
1 perly 
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_ perly underſtanding the term—or, 
perhaps, by being too infenfible ty 


its facrcd influencts ! 


Wo need only take a perſpe Hive 
aroundus, end innumerable inftances 
will perfectly evince the reality of 
:h ele rellcctions from excels uf pro- 

ielied friendſhip, to an equal ex- 
treme of actual hatred. And what 
adds to the misfortune ſtill more, is, 
that it ceaſes not its ravages, nor is 
confined to cither lex or ſtation. 


The female ſex, my dear, of which 
we have the honour to be a part, too 
often disfigure the natural delicacy 
with which they are favoured by Pro- 
vidence, by a propenſity to theſe ex- 
tremes; —wnilit thoſe of the other 


ſex, who are exalted in life, abuſe the 


beneficence of the great Creator, by 
not cultivating ſuch feelings as would 


B 3 reflect 
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refleft an honour on their benefaRor, | 
and afford a laſting fource of peacc 
to themſelves. 


When we confider, my dear, that 
we are created ſocial beings, and that 
it is not repugnant to the fineft prin- 
ciples of reaſon, religion, or huma- 
nity, to be aQtuated by ſocial princi- 
ples; we cannot help lamenting, that 
people mould ſo degenerate in their 
ideas as well as in their practice. 
Nor is it leſs unfortunate, that thoſe 
who feel, or affect to feel, the plea- 
ſures of friend/hip, ſhould be fo 
changeable in their profeſſion of it. 
The truth however is, we are more 
ready to diſcover and magnify error 
abroad than at home. I cannot help 
perfuading myſelf, how particularly 
unhappy it is for femalcs, that they 
expole themſelves fo frequently to 
this foible: far if, in their civil in- 
tercourie 


—— — — 
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tercourſe with ſociety, they are often 
diſcovering little incidents to diſguſt 


and f:fuate their friendſhips, it is 
but too probable they vill divett 


themſelves of every rational! ſenti- 


ment, and will equally ¶udtuate in 


the nearer connezions of life even 
in thoſe of wife and wither. I would 
forbzar—but examples are too pre- 
valent. Let women ſtudy them- 
felves, and only think a moment for 
what they were made; and, if they 
cannot heal a wound, let them not 


make it deeper. 


Happy, my dear, is it for us, that 
we are bleſt with reaſon and ſenſibility 
enough, . protett us, in ſome de- 
gree, from theſe extremes; and it 
would be the higheſt ingratitude, were 
we to deny, that we are reſtrained 
from excels by the kind interpofition 


of a ſuperior power. 
34 Though 
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Though nature has been liberal 
in beſtowing on us active minds, yet. 
it would be very irrational to deny 


the benefits of education. Many a 
gem continues hidden in the earth, 
out of the reach of diſcovery ; 
and there are many capacities ca- 
pable of the greateſt improvement, 


which, by indigent circumſtances, are 


hid to the poſſeſſor and to the world; 


ſociety is denied the benefit of their 


ſervices; and we have reaſon to fear, 


that many important diſcoveries are 
for ever loſt. 


do not mean, however, to awaken 


gratitude in your breaſt for the ſupe- 
rior advantages you have enjoyed; I 
know you too well to doubt the efh. 
cacy of your good ſenſe. But as let- 
ters of friendſhip ſometimes fall into 
the hands of other fricnds beſides 

thole 
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thoſe for whom they were originally 
intended, ſo mine may not, perhaps, 
eſcape the eyes of ſome, whole minds, 
for want of cultivation, make but an 
unpleaſing appearance in life. 


Reaſon and humanity teach us to 
love our fellow creatures ; therefore 
we ſhould cndcavour to promote 
their happineſs, by communicating. 
ſuch ideas as may ſeem moſt calcu- 
lated for that purpoſe. If there are 
any within the limits of your acquaint- 
ance who correipond with the por- 
trait I have drawn, that which I write 
for the amuſement of my dear Louiſa, 
will ſerve for their information. 


To iluRtrate a virtuous character, 
1 propoſe giving you a ſhort account 


ol my two young friends, Mr. and 


Mrs. Anſell. We contraſted an in- 
B 5 timate 
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timate acquaintance with theſe amia- 


ble people a ſhort time ſince at a wa- 
tering-place. My mother was fo 
highly pleaſed with their converſa- 
tion, that ſhe gave them a general in- 
vitation to our houſe, whenever they 
could make it convenient to viſit the 
Metropolis. We little fuſpetted, that 
they would have made choice of our 


company, to cheer their drooping 


ſpirits, when the hand of death had 


_ cauſed them to fink, by depriving 


them of the conſolations of a tender 
father and kind friend. The hiſto- 
ry of this good man is ſo pleafingly 
mterwoven, that I know you will be 


delighted at the tale; but the length 


of this epiſtle obliges me to poſtpone 
it till my next. 


I haye treſpaſſed, perhaps, on your 
ume and patience too long. Pardon 
the 
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the error, if it is ſo—and be aſſured 
that the idea of having an affectionate 
remembrance in the boſom of Louiſa, 
will always be an addition to the hap- 


pineſs of 


Mniiida Robinjon, 


121 
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LETTER II. 


TO Miss MATILDA ROBINSON. 


WINDSOR» 

You may well enough, my 
dear Matilda, conclude with the 
query, / it is ſo—an error: but what 
would you, or the world, think of my 
judgement, if I reproached you for 
the length of your epiſtles? Youdiſ- 


cover too much kindneſs in commu- 
. to Louiſa examples of in- 


Uruftion, 
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 firuQtion, ever to ſuffer an ungene- 


rous concluſion to enter her boſom. 


Your ideas of friendſhip and edu- 
cation perfectly coincide with mine. 


It is certainly under the influence 


of the latter, that the former is moſt 
likely to have a permanent footing 


in the human heart. As the faculties 


of the mind are expanded by educa- 


tion, ſo the judgement becomes leſs 


liable to err. Obſervation is ever 


ready to diſcern—but if reflection be 
mature, we ſhall counterbalance the 


errors of our friends with thoſe of 


our own—and after all, perhaps, the 


ſcale will preponderate on the fide 
where we leaſt expeQted it. 


A ſenſible mind will endeavour to 
reſiſt every impediment to its peace; 
convinced that if anger, reſentment, 
or any other vice interpoſe, their 
bancful effects will be more eafily 

1 traced, 
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traced, both in perſon and action, and 
will produce a more unſeemly aſpeQ, 
than in the profelledly vulgar. 


Your incidents, my dear, are not 
trifling— therefore do not wound m 
fenfibility ſo much as to repeat the 
idea. It is not indeed triflirg, to 
aim at promoting virtue, and extir- 
pating v.ce. That man or woman, 
who is fo far emploved in the cauſe 
of humanity, as to endeavour to 
cheer th-ie who are ſinking under 
the weigt'y oppreftions of hife, and to 
foften tue obdurate heart of the 
haughty oppreſſor, is engaged in a 
defign that is of too noble a nature 
to bear the epithet of trifling. 


IT anticipate ſomething intereſting 
in the relation of Mr. and Mrs. An- 
fell; and I confider myſelf greatly 
indebted to your kindneſs for intro- 
| ducing 
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ducing the tale. Precepts accompa- 
nicd with examples, generally impreſs 
the young mind more than when 
given ſeparately: I fhall therefore 
preſume upon your conjetture, and 
fhew your amuſing letters toothers of 
my young friends—ſome of thoſe too, 
perkaps, of the deſcription you have 
given me. Should their happineſs 
thereby be promoted, we mall feel a 
mutual reward. 


You have liberty to exerciſe my 
patience as much as you pleaſe, it 
will not be ſoon exhauſted; nor will 
It be deemed a trefpaſs. Let us each 
improve upon the idea, not to d:Nem- 


| ble in the purſuit of friendſhip. Be 


allured, I am as happy to receive as: 
you are kind to communicate. You 
muſt, however, acquit me of negleR, 
in not writing to you oftener. I will 
do it at a more convenient feaſon. 

But 
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But the duty I owe to my aged pa- 
rent, muſt, for the preſent, ſuperſede 
the neceſſity of my writing long let- 
ters. His declining ſtate of life and 
health requires ſo much attention, 
as to preclude me from a ſufficient 
interval. I know you will excule 
me on the ground of duty: but I look 
forward to days, when my father may 
enjoy a better ſtate of health. In the 
mean time, I will acknowledge the 
receipt of your epiſtles, either by ver- 
bal meſſages or conciſe notes. 


Matilda may ever believe, ſhe re- 
tains a conſiderable place in the af- 
£1ons of 


Louiſ Hartley. 


LOVE 


FIELIAL AFFECTION. 
IN FIVE LETTERS, 


© Tao kinds ft fouls alone mult meet; 
„lis Fiendibip makes the bondage ſweets 
© And feeds their mutual loves g 
„ Bright Venus on her rolling throne 
© Ig drawn by gentleſt birds alone, 
„And Cupid yokes the doves,” 


WATTS, 


it Have J then no tears ſor thee, my father? 
„Can I forget thy cares, from helplcts years 
« Tay tenderneſs for me? an eye ill beam'd 
„% With Ive ? a brow that never knew a frown? 
% Nor a hart word thy tongue 7“ 
THOMSON, 


MILIAL AFFECTION, 


LETTER i. 


TO MISS LOUISA HACDTLEY. 


| LONDON, 

Lovrisa's affeftionate letter 

I received, and her philoſophical rea- 
foning afforded amuſement. 


Agreeably, my dear, to your re- 
queſt, I acquit you of neglect, ſince 
you 
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vou have ſuggeſted a future period. 
I will patiently wait till thoſe inter- 
vals arrive, when, by the re-eſtabliſn- 
ment of your father's health, your 
time and inclination will enable yon 
to imitate the example of Natilda. 
Believe me, I feel a pleaſing exulta- 
ton in the reflettion, that I have a 
friend who will uot on any account 
deiert her duty to her parent— 
Continue in the exerciſe of your 
plealing employment. Pleaſing, did 
I iay ?—Yes indeed it muſt be ſo. 
—particularly if we look forward to 
the days of infirmity. Where ſhall 
we find the child whole feelings are 
not amply ſatisfied with the reflection, 
that age called them into exerciſe; 
and where ſhall we ſee the aged fire, 
who does not receive the attention of 
2 child, with double the pleaſure he 
would that of an indifferent perſon ? 

: 2 I ſhall 
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I ſhall now proceed with Mrs, 
Anſell's narrative. We were one 
day fitting together after dinner, 
buſily employed with our needle- 
work, when J obſerved that her 


ſpirits appeared very much depreſſed. 


Being under the neceſſity of leaving 
the room a few minutes to give orders 
in the family, I was prevented from 
endeavouring to inveſtigate the cauſe. 
On my return, ere I had opened the 
door, methought I heard an echo 
like theſe words, “O my father! 


% my father!“ I immediately looked 
ſtedfaſtly in her face; but ſhe made 


every effort to coneccal her grief, 
and turned towards the window. 
A heavy figh, however, ſoon ſhook 


her tender frame, and intereſted my 


heart in her favour. I accordingly 
took a fide glance at her face, and 
obſerved a tear now and then ſteal 
involuntarily down her cheek. 

1 muſt 
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I muſt have been poſſeſſed of more 

than brutiſh inſenſibility, if my feel- 
ings on ſuch an occaſion had not 
been called into action. I immedi- 
ately ran to her, and aſked her the 
cauſe of her uneaſineſs. She begged 
me not to be frightened, for that ſhe 
hoped ſhe ſhould ſoon recover herſelf. 
I then lent her my ſmelling-bottle, 
and after ſome minutes paule ſhe 
thus continued : 


„HI were not convinced, my 
dear Matilda, of the goodneſs of 
your heart, I ſhould feel more unea- 
ſineſs at the trouble I have juſt given 
you; but as I am perfectly perſuaded 
you are always as ready to ſhare in 
the griefs and ſorrows of your friends, 
as you are in their joys and pleaſures, 
I will not heſitate to diſcloſe the feel- 
ings of my boſom. You are ac- 
quainted, my dear, with the loſs I 

have 
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Have lately ſuſtained in the death of 
my father.” Here ſhe ſobbed, and 
it was With great difhculty ſhe could 
go on. © He was,” ſays ſhe, “an 
amiable parent, and bis virtues will 
ever bc deeply imprefled on my mind. 
The guardian of wy happineſs in the 
years of childhood and youth is no 
more I need not theſe mournful. 
colours with which I am decorated, 
to keep my ſenſibility alive; his ab- 
ſence is ſufficient! But you are 
alrcady anxious to know fomething 
more particular reſpetting him. I 
will, therefore, endeavour to ſatisfy 
your curioſity: but I cannot ſepa- 
rate the hiſtory of my father from 
that of myſelf—you muſt therefore 
take them in connexion. 


My father was the ſon of a mer- 

chant in London; and, being left 

with a conſiderable fortune, had but 
5 — 
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little to fear from the frowns, and 
leſs to court from the ſmiles, of the 
world. He was naturally of a de- 
licate turn of mind, and very for 
of retirement; in conſequence of 
which, he fled from the buſy crowd 
to a beautiful ſeat in Hampſhire, 
which bordered on the ſea-ſhore. 
Here he devoted a great part of his 
time to reading and ſtudy. The ce- 
lebrated works of the ancient Gre- 
cian and Roman authors were fami- 
liar to him ;—hiſtory and philoſophy 
vere his chief delight; his imagina- 
tions were attentively carried to all 
parts of the world; nor did he fuffer 
ſcarce any thingtoeſcape his penetrat- 
ing genius, from the minuteſt inſeU to 
rhe great globe itſelf. From theſe 
acquiſitions he had learned to make 
| a proper eſtimate of men, and to be 
very impartial in his deciſions on 
manners. 
„But 
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« But though he had a taſte for a 
ſolitary life, yet he was not inſenſi- 
ble to the pleaſures of friendſhip. 
He made choice of a few fcle& 
friends, whoſe minds in ſome degree 
bore a ſimilarity to his own. Occa- 
ſional viſits took place; at one of 
which he became cnamoured with the 
filter of his hoſt. 


« Flis partiality increaſed, from 
the repeated diſcoveries he made of 
the goodneſs of her heart : nor could 
he, after a few intervals, ceaſe to in- 
form her of the impreſſion ſhe had 
made on his mind. She received 
his careſſes with a becoming ſimpli- 
city, without immediately ſtifling his 
hopes or increaſing his fears. At 
every interview he faw ſomething 
more enchanting to animate his pre- 
judices in her favour. A mind poſ- 

ſeſled of the greateſt tenderneſs—a 
| C gentle, 
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gentle, kind, and affable diſpoſition—- 
joined to a good underſtanding, were 
_ diſcoveries that operated too power- 


fully to ſuffer him any longer to re- 


main in ſuſpence. 

« The next opportunity, he aſſured 
her how much happineſs he enjoyed 
in her friendſhip; though he was in 
hopes a greater degree of it was ſtill 
in reſerve for him, by his having a 
ſhare in her affections. Yet he can- 
didly confeffed, that if the latter 
were not poſſible, he would not heſi- 
tate to withdraw every pretenſion ; 
for, by perſiſting, he ſhould not only 
deſt roy her preſent peace, but make 
the recovery of his own, at leaſt for 

awhile, incvitable. 


te It were next to impoſſible, for a 
ſuſceptible heart not to be captivated 
with a mind that could make a pro- 
feſſion 
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feſſion of eſtcem in ſo open and 
gencrous a manner. Nor was her 


reply leſs pleaſing. 


© Your open and manly conduct 
towards mie, my dear Sir, added to 
the benevolence with which yo 
© are attuatcd, attract my admiration 
* and eftcem. It is truc, I have 
taken but a ſhort period, in compart- 
© {on with the generality of the world, 
© to inveſtigate your pretenſions, and 
o form an adequate idea of my 
_ * own determinate feelings. I am 
* not, I hope, led to an extreme 
„that will ever be a bane to my 
peace. I have too much confi. 
* dence in your good ſenſe, to believe 
* you will put an illiberal conftruc. 
tion on my ſentiments, when I in- 
* torm you how much I have ſecretly 
admired your virtues. You are 
C2 _ * worthy 
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* worthy the favour you aſk, and I 
* now candidly avow my attachment. 
* And though it may be deemed a 
deviation from delicacy in me to 
declare fo carly in your favour, yet 
] can triumph no longer over thoſe 
feelings of your boſom, in which my 
© own are lo intimately concerned. 
* Take, Sir, my heart, which is your 
*own. I place the firmeſt reliance 
on your confidence, and anticipate 
the ſweets of ſocial enjoyment in 
your affectionate ſociety. At a 
proper time, my hand ſhall follow 
* what you have already in poſſeſſion. 
Continue the generous character 
you have hitherto cxhibited, and 
* you will be worthy of cvery feeble 
effort I can make to conſtitute your | 
© happineſs. Let propriety diſtinguiſh 
© our condutt, and 1t will be well.” 


« The. 
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« The artlefs and unaffected ſtyle 
in which ſhe ſpoke, fo powerfully 
opcrated on my father, that he ex- 
claimed with a degree of rapture, 


© How can I be filent any longer? 
__ * Generous woman! I have often 
* beheld thee as one of the beſt ot 
thy ſex; but now, methinks, thou 
© art the moſt exalted of all. 
Thou art worthy—yes—thou art 

© more than worthy of my higheſt 
* admiration and eſteem. Friendſhip, 
love, and every ſacred ſweeter 
found, the attendants of virtue, ſhall 
* be thine. If thou canſt anticipate 
* happy moments in futurity, what 
© muſt be the delightful profpetts 
* which ſo pleaſingly agitate my foul ! 
The diſtinction thou haſt favoured 
© me with, ſhall never, no never, 
* abate my conſtancy.” 


C 3 « After 
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« After a proper time had elapled, 
the day of celebration was fixed on, 
and they were married. 


„Though I have only been abie 
to collect a few ſcattered fragments 
of their courtſhip (part of which I 
obtained from my father), yet I am 
perſuaded they were models of pro- 
priety and virtue; and were their ex- 
ample univerlally adopted, it would 
fave many from being the vittims of 
folly and caprice. I believe you 
will agree with me, when I read to- 
you two letters which paſſed be- 
tween them a ſhort time previous to 
their marriage, during my father's 
abſence from the country.” 


She then took from her pocket-book 
the letters, which ſhe told me ſhe 
ſhould keep as ſacred to the lateſt 
period of her exiſtence, being the 

only 


_ — — — 
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only intereſting mementos of the 
kind ſhe had been able to reſcue 
from obſcurity. 


I have tranſcribed the letters, and 
zncloſed them with this. In my next 
I ſhall continue her narrative. 


Your ailcctionate 


Matilda Robinſon. 
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LETTER IV. 


TO ELIZA——tncloſed in the laſt. 


| LONDONs 

Ne:iTHeR time nor diſtance 

have obliterated from my memory 
my lovely, my charming Eliza, nor 
3 obſtructed one tender emotion of my 
| boſom towards her. It was with great 
| reluQance I left the deareſt object of 
my foul, and with ſtill greater do 1 
8 continue 
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continue ſo long abſent. It ſeems as 
though time had undergone an entire 
revolution: 


Days ſeem like weeks, and weeks Lite 


months. 


Such is the inſatuation which attends 
the ſentimental lover 


Would ſome winged courſer friend- 
ly ſpeed me to thy preſence, how ex- 
quiſitely happy mult I feel in the 
flight! But you will call me enthu- 
ſiaſt. J confeſs, indeed, when I am 
thinking on you, I am often loſt in a 
pleaſing delirium. A few days more 
will, however, enable me to ſettle my 
buſineſs in town, and I ſhall then 
haſten to the joy I anticipate. 


Happy, doubly happy am I, when 

I refleft on the virtues of your mind. 
It was not, my dear, your perfona! 
, I 
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charms alone that attradted my no- 


tice—no, it was ſomething more. 


Virtue will protect itſelf amidſt 
Ten thouſand ſnares, amid ten thouſand 
woes.— 


Though I deſpiſe the ſentiments of 
that man or woman, who can build 
their hopes of happineſs on ſhadows 


that quickly paſs by; I pity the ob- 


jets whoſe paſſions are ſo blindly 
captivated as to leave them the dupes 
of their own depravity. It is indeed 
poſſible for perſonal charms to be 
blended with a mind equally attraQ- 
ing;—nor can there, I think, be a 
more pleafing fight. 


Time will naturally furrow the 
beauties of nature; but the mind muſt 
bear up under every viciſſitude, that 
the body may be protefted from too 
ſtrong impreſſions. A mind like this, 

lan 
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I am happy in believing you are pol. 
ſcſled of. It is highly neceſſary you 
ſhould be thus armed—perplexities 
are natural to the human ſpecies— 
and you may, perhaps, hereafter have 
to contend with many little foibles 
in me, which at preſent you are a 
ſtranger to. But as I believe our 
affections are mutual, I am the more 
ready to conclude we ſhall equally 
aim at extenuating the effeQts of folly 
on each other's mind. Were I to | 
tell you I expected perfection, 1 | 
| ſhould difſemble too much from my 5 | 
own perſuaſions, to gain any credit 
from one fo capable of diſtinguiſhing 
as yourſelf, I muſt however inſiſt, 
that the degree of excellence you 
have diſcovered. in the courle of our 
acquaintance, has rooted an idea in 
my mind, that, unleſs I can claim the 
polleflor of fuch excellence for my 
: C6 oun, 


— — —— ——— —— —ẽüön — - 


1326 mRwvVENING AMUSEMENTS, 


own, virtue itſelf will be the deſtruc- 


tion of my peace. 


4 Then let me hold thee to my heart, 
And every care reſign,” 


Speed on, ye fleeting moments, till 


I gain the ſummit of my wiſhes. —In 
the mean time, let me hear from you 


once more before I have the plea- 
ſure of returning to the country. 


W 
Charles Elmer. 
” LETTER 


— — — 
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LETTER X. 


In Anſwer inc loſed with the former. 


TO CHARLES ELMER, E5Q. 


| THE COTTAGE. 
IT canwor in juſtice to my 
own feelings deny your requeſt ; 
have therefore taken my pen to ad- 


dreſs you previous to your return. 
But in the preſent ſtate of my mind, 


methinks it is impoſſible for me to 


write in ſuch a manner as ſhall con- 


tribute 


| 
| 
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tribute to my own ſatisfaction, or 
your happineſs. You may learn, 
however, - you may be convinced in 


| what a facred view I hold your peace: 


—yes, Charles, it is linked with my 
own conlolation;—it is, in ſhort, my 
own peace. And however I may 
fecretly bluſh at this open confeſſion, 
yet believe me, I feel for you as I 
never felt for any other perſon in 
my life. 


The generoſity and candour with 


which you diftated your laſt, merit 


all the applauſe I can poliibly give 


them. By protecting me from my 
own imperfettions on one hand, and 


warning me of your foibles on the 
other, you have impoſed a ftronger 


motive for confidence and eiteem: 
' nor do I {o much fludluate under 


preſent circumſtances, as I might, 


perhaps, if I had not a perfect con- 


VidGion 
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viction of the integrity of the man 
with whom I am looner or later to 
be united. 


Perplexities are indeed the com- 
mon lot of humanity ; yet I am con- 
vinced, that retttude of conduct, 
were it more univerſal, would ſpare 
many ſrom the troubles they experi- 
ence.— How depraved is the human 
mind! Though it dreads natural and 
unavoidable calamities ;—yet, how 
ſwiftly does it fly to thoſe unfriendly 
exceſſes, which are certain to involve 
in ſtill greater difficulties! The re- 
 fleQtion, I confeſs, is unpleaſing—burt 
not more ſo, I fear, than It is true. 


View the principles which aQtuate 
the world in general; and initcad of 
wondering that life appears ſo very 
uncomlortable, we muſt be aſtoniſh- 

| ed 
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ed that it is not beyond conception 
worſe. Pride, avarice, with all their 
horrid attendants, ſeem to be the 
moving ſources of action; and if vice 
remains at the root, it cannot pro- 
duce virtue. Such, alas! are the 
propenſities which are often the 
means of joining the moſt diſaffected 
minds in the conjugal ftate—and of 
inſuring to them a life of perpetual 
miſery. I hope we ſhall eſcape theſe 
ſnares, ſince a mutual and firm affec- 
tion will guide us to the altar; nor 
will one bitter reflection interpoſe, 
to diminiſh that ſublime peace and 
tranquillity which will invariably be 
nurtured in our boioms. I do not 
mean, however, to exult over the un- 
fortunate :—no;—objeQs of diſtreſs, 
whatever may be the original cauſe 
cf their miſery, demand the utmoſt 
pity from feeling hearts. 


But 
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But to be alittle more ſerious with 
you, my dear Sir! You ſeem to lay by 
your ſtcady philoſophical powers, 
when you ſtart even the poſſibility of 
excellence to be the deſtruction of your 
peace. The compliment you paid me 
I ſhould have received with ditguſt, 
as a piece of the moſt offenſive Hattery, 
from any other but ydurſelf; hut how 
oppoſite were my ſcelings, whc:: | ned 
the {ſilent tear over our wandering 


lines! It was not the tear of diſdain 
—no, Charles; it was that uf pity, 


I anticipated the penctrating ſigh 
which burſt from your heart when 
you was penning the idea; and la- 


mented the treachery of your reaſon, 


that it ſhould deſert you at the very 
moment when the weakneſs of huma- 
nity demanded its aſſiſtance. 


 RecolleQ, Sir, a thouſand difficulties 


may yet await us, and finally diſſolve 


tue 


age ICE et < 
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the union you wiſh: one moment 
docs not bring a protettion for the 
next, nor does the evening ſhade in- 
fure to us the morning light. Were 
the arm of death to caſt an arrow at 
my feeble frame, and take me from 
you and all my friends; would rea- 
ton then forſake you, and leave you 
to dwindle out a miſerable exiltence, 
deſtitute of one conſolatory moment? 
—Forbid it, Heaven! The idea 
pierces my heart. 


It is probable, in the height of 
your ecſtacy, you may have made a 
very improper eſtimate of my excel- 
lence ; but, ſuppoſing it to be a per- 
fett one, would you not triumph at 
the exchange of virtue, which at beſt 


is only in a flutuating ſtate, for that 


celeſtial purity and happineſs which 


can never change nor decay ? Yes, 
gd you would. I will venture to 
indulge 
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indulge the thought, that inſtead of 
virtue oppoſing your peace, it would 
produce an harmony which would 
only cloſe with your cxiſtence. 


But in the midf of all my reaſon- | | 
ing, I find it is caſier to give advice | 
than apply it; and mult confels, that | 
Jam often loſt in the moſt pleaſing 
anticipations:—theſc I am continual- 
ly anxious to realize, 

Farewell! May the ſweeteſt repoſe 
be thine !—Haſften, quickly haſten to 
the cottage where thy abſence feeds 
with impatience the boſom of 


Eliza. 


LETTER 


9 
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LETTER VI. 


To MISS LOUISA HARTLEY. 


| LONDON, 
NoTHniNG in this world can 
animate me to purſue the intereſting 
hiſtory of Mr. and Mrs. Anſell, but 
the pleaſure I have received from it, 
and the deſire of communicating it to 
my dear Louiſa. I know not where 

it will end, nor am I ann 
anxious about it. 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Anſel}, after reading the let- 
ters, was going on with her narrative, 
when we were interrupted by the ap- 
pearance of the ſervant with the tca- 
things. As ſoon as they were re— 
moved ſhe reſumed her tale, and 
related as follows: 


* To be as conciſe as poſſible,“ 


ſaid the cxcullent woman, „the fir{t 
year produced them a fine boy. —It 
lived only a few months — during 
which period the world ſeemed to be 
neglected by them, as an empty void, 
and their mutual happineſs centered 
in the dear babe. The next year 
produced them a girl, which was 
your friend. This happy period too 
was but ſhort :—my mother, after 
ſuckling me three months, was ſeized 
with a violent cold whicii ſettled on 
her lungs. The phyſicians ordered 
her to refrain from ſuckling ;—but, 


alas! 


| 
| 
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alas! every effort was in vain—a 
haſty conſumption carried her off 
in about fix weeks. 


« My father, rendered diſconfolate 
by this adverſe ſtroke, was ſeized 
with a ſtupefaction. He ſaw but few 
people, and knew not thoſe he ſaw; 
—till at length, one of his intimate 
friends, who had more influence over 
him than the reſt, ventured to reaſon 
with him on his fatuation. 


« When his recollection was re- 


covered, he remembered that the in- 
kant of his deareſt partner claimed 


bis paternal regard—and determined 


 trom that moment to devote the 


whole of his time to me; and, to pal- 
jiate his misfortune, to make me (as 
ne termed it) * the exatt reſemblance 
of his dear Eliza.“ How far my 


tather has ſucceeded in his wiſhes, I 


am 
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am not at liberty to ſay :>though. 


I may with propricty affirm, that no 
parent ever took more pains to inſtill 
the pureſt principles of virtue into 
the mind of a child than hiniſelf. 


« A nurſe was taken into the 
houſe, to attend me through my in- 
fant days. As I grew, fo my father's 
fondneſs increaled. At the age of 
four years he began to inſtrua my 
tender mind; and it affords me a 


fingular degree of pleaſure when I 


recolle& his aſſiduity, and the hap- 


pineſs it gave him. 


* He procured me ſuch books as 
he thought would gradually open and 
pleaſe my tender mind, firſt care- 
fully peruſing them himſelf. He 
taught me every relative dutv—not 
with an air of auſterity, which is too 


common among parents—but with 


that 


| 
| 
| 


_— — 
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that ſerenity and cheerfulneſs, which, 
inſtead of agitating the breaſt with 
fearful apprehenſions, inſpire the 
mind with a kind of modeſt confi- 
dence, and diffuſe mutual happineſs 
to the fire and the babe. Ile kept 
me chiefly under his own eye—yct 
he thought it abſolutely neceſſary 
that I ſhould be introduccd a little to 
fociety, leſt a ſhyneſs became ha- 
hitual, and rendered me a dilagree- 
able companion when neceſſity called 
me more immediately into life. He 
ſought a few young aſſociates for me, 
as well that J might copy good ex- 
amples, as avoid bad ones; and when 
I remarked any miſcondut in my 
young friends, as not agreeable to 
the impreſſions I had received, he 
endeavoured to ſtifle the idea of my 
ſuperiority, by conſtruing every 
error into a leſſon for my future 
conduct. If I chanced my ſelf to 

N deviate 
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deviate from the path in which he 
had inſtructed me, he pointed out 
my fault, and its conſequence, with 

that degree of delicacy and tender- 
neſs which is ever a more powerful 
mean of exciting reformation, than 
auſterity and correction. 


« Thus inſtruded, the motives 
which impelled me to love, urged 
thoſe tender fears to offend an ho- 
noured father, which ſpring from gra- 
 titude, and which ought to inhabit 

the breaſt of every child. 


« My mind, which was rather ac- 
tive, expanded itfelf every day; and 
I ſoon began to learn the importance 
of religion and virtue. Young and 
ſulceptible as I was, no wonder if the 
baits of vice had eaſy acceſs to my 
heart. But though I did not enter 
into thoſe unhappy errors which ſo 

A often 
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often enſnare the younger, yet I felt 
ſuch propenſities to err as coſt me 
many ſevere conflitts.—Yes, Matil- 
da! I ſaw the excellence of educa- 
tion, and adored the wiſdom of that 
Providence who had appointed me 


ſuch a friend and parent. 


© In domeſtic exerciſes were my 
youthful hours partly employed; mv 
father judging that a knowledge of 
thoſe affairs was as neceſſary for a 
woman, as an extenſive knowledge of 
the world. At length I arrived to 


thoſe years when a mutual conh- 
dence became indiſpenſable; and he 


endeavoured by gentle and perſua- 
kve arguments to diſpel every fear 


that oppoſed it. 


« I now reached my twentieth 
year; and my vanity was often flat- 


ed by ſeveral young beaux, who 


endeavourcd 
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endeavoured to ingratiate them- 
ſelves in my favour. Though I was 
at times pleaſed with their artifice, 
yet my reaſon kept the aſcendancy 
ſo far ove rmy heart, as to prevent 
my becoming a victim to impoſture. 
I laid every pretenfion before my 
father with ſimplicity, who always ad- 
viſed me as an intimate friend but 
never urged againſt my inclination. 


« Mr. Anſell was ſoon after intro- 
duced to our houſeby a neighbouring 
gentleman. Atfirſt ſight of the lovely 
youth I felt myſclf embarraſſed, but 
was almoſt at a loſs to know the rea- 
fon. The filent þluſh conveyed 
powerful ideas to each of our minds; 
and I then for the firſt time began ip 
chink myfelf really in love. 


While the two ſenior gentlemen 
were employed in talking over the 
92 n 
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neus of the day, the young ſtranger 


addreſſed me in an caly and bewitch- 
ing manner. Our converſation turn- 


ed chiefly upon books and poetry. 


He appeared ſo intelligent, chat his 


company became every momen: 
more deſirable, and I wiſhed him 
only to give me the moſt diſtant hint 
of his approbation. But this he pru- 
dently reſerved for another appor- 
tunity, when both our judgements 
might be morc mature. However, 
he gave me to underſtand, that he 
ſhould take the liberty of paying us 
a morning viſit or two during his 
reſidence in the country.—Invita. 
tions were exchanged on both ſides 
by the old gentlemen, and the two 
viſitors departed. | 


« T remained in a ſituation better 
conceived than expreſſed for the 
fpace of three days, continually wiſh- 
ing 


LOVE AND FILIAL AFFECTioN, ©, 
ing for a ſecond interview : my ap- 
petite began to fail, and I was dil- 
acrecably haraſſed between Fiuttuet- 
ing hopes and fears. The dav came 
that diikpated my anzict:. 


« As I was looking from the vin— 
dow, I law a young gentleman alight 
from his horſe, and haſten towards 
the door. My heart leaped as it were 
within me; I felt thole tender emo- 
tions which are familiar to ſenſible 
minds in theſe ſituations. 


« My father was gone to viſit ſome 
poor objects who dcpended chiefly 
on his generoſity for their ſubſiſtence 
e were therefore alone. Mr. 
Anſell approached me with an air of 
modeſt aſſurance, which rendered 
bim doubly captivating; and after 
the firſt compliments were over, we 

D 3 employed 


employed ourſelves in a general con- 


4 Two hours fied with the utmoſt 
rapidity, and he began to think of 
returning. He gently preffſed my 
hand, as a prelude to ſomething more 
momentous. I anticipated his mean- 
ing, and fancied my ſelf an excellent 


phyſionomiſt. Ihe language of his 


eyes was ſo very pathetic, that I was 
ready to grant his requeſt before he 


had given me an opportunity. 


With a ſmile of tenderneſs, he re- 
queſted to know if his addre ſſes would 
be agreeable. I was ready to anſwer 
in the affirmative ;—but the recol- 


ledtion of duty which I owed my fa- 


ther, together with his generous be- 
haviour toward me, forbad my doing 
it before I had at leaſt conſulted him. 
I therefore told Mr. Anſell, that it 

| Fe Was 
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vas impoſſible for me to give him a 
poſitive anſwer, till I had obtained 
paternal approbation. This J arti- 
culated in a confuſed manner, at- 
tended with a bluſh that rendered me 
tor the moment very uncomfortable. 
He relieved me from this awkward 
fituation by approving of my reſolu- 
tion, and taking his leave, with a pro- 
mile to wait on me in the courſe of a 
few days. 


« When my father returned, I ac- 
quainted him with the circumſtance. 
He approved of my conduct, and 
promiſed to inquire into the charac- 
ter and ſituation of the young man. 
He accordingly made inquiries, and 
received the moſt agreeable intelli- 
gence reſpefting him. 


« As I fat one day in my chamber, 
muſing on my ſituation — forming 
D 4 reſolutions 
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reſolutions and breaking them—my 
father entered, and ſhut-to the door. 
His appearance added to the confu- 
lion of my mind.—t was convinced 
ſomething remarkable muſt have 
hurried him into my apartment. He 
obſerved my confuſion, and diſſipated 
my apprchenſions by aſſuming a fami- 
liar aſpe&, and addreſſing me as fol- 
lows : 


© 1 perceive, my dear, your em 

* barraſſment ; but do not let the pre- 
*ſence of your father diſturb the 
© ſerenity of your heart. Be calm, 
© my love, nor ever diſtreſs me by 
© doubting my confidence. I feel for 
you, as every parent ought to feel 
for a child. Remember, I was once 
"young myſelf, and felt thoſe pro- 
*« penſities which you are at preſent 

_* acquainted with. I have made in- 
quiries relpecting Mr. Anſell, but find 
| © nothing 
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nothing very flattering in his cir- 
* cumſtances. This, however, ſhall 
be no obſtacle. He has been un- 
* tortunately deprived of a great part 
* of his property by the pertidious 
* avarice of his guardian. I amhigh- 
ly pleaſed with his character. It 
* is ſuperior to rank and fortune. 
Receive his addreſſes —and be 
* happy. You are my only child, 
* therefore 1 cannot bear the idea of 
* parting with you. I know you will 
not object to reſide with me; par- 
* ticularly when I tell you, that the 
* proſpett of your happineſs will be a 
* great addition to my own.—Do 
_ © not, however, let me decide for 
you. You are come to an age in 
* which the laws of your country, as 
* well as thoſe of humanity, leave 
* you to your own ͤ choice. Think 
* well, whether your mind be prepar- 

9 5 - =" 


[53 rute AMPSEMENTS. 


ed to ſubmit to be a wife. In learn- 
* ing to be a child, I will hope you 
have learned alſo to be a parent. 
* Many important truſts will call your 
mind into ation;—your real cha- 
rater will now be open to the world 
* —for in no fituation are the good 
or bad qualities of a perſon ſo rea- 
* dily delineated as in the marriage 
* ſtate: beauties and deformities are 
* traced with perfpicuity — virtues 


land vices are expoſed to the gazing 


© world—and ridicule and contempt, 
* or the moſt diſguſting flattery, will 


flow from the retroſpett. Theſe it 


is neceflary you ſhould be aware 
* of, that you may avoid the ſcrutiny 
of the one, and be indifferent to the 


'* artifice of the other. 


„ He then held out the letters 


which I read to you, and continu- 


ed: 27 


© I pre- 
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I preſent you with theſe letters, 

© that you may be acquainted with 
e che motives which united your 
© parents. If you imitate the pre- 

* cepts they contain, you will arrive 
© to the ſame ſummit of happineſs we 
* enjoyed—but of what duration it 
vill be, is only in the womb of Pro- 
evidence to determine.” | 


% Then with tears of anguifh which 
penetrated my heart, he ſaid, * Ours 
* was but ſhort. The death of your 
mother was a ſevere ſhock to my 
feelings; and the only conſolation 
left me, was the certainty that ſhe 
reached a ſuperior abode of happi- 
* nefs, where I hope one day or othes 
to unite with her for ever. In 
* your purſuit after happineſs, be pre- 
* pared to meet the events of Provi- 
* dence with fortitude ;—ſtceled by 

D 6 © the 
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the influence of religion and vir- 
tue, you will feel a diminution of 
© horror, and exhibit an example to 
the world worthy of imitation.” 


« A ſudden rap at the door put an 
end to his ſpeech; and I had only 
time to thank him for his kind inten- 
tions before his company was de- 
fired below. 


*With tears of gratitude ſtreaming 
from my eyes, I was again left to my- 
felf. Contending between the pal- 
lions of love and duty, I knew not 
which to place uppermoſt in my bo- 
ſom. When my judgement became 
a little cool, I refolved to make them 
inſeparable companions. * I muſt,” 
thought I, be juſt, be dutiful and 
* affeCtionate to my father I feel 


] muſt—though my heart be divid- 
6 ed 
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©ed with another. — Yes, I will 


* nurſe him in his old age and, as 
© he protected me in the infirmities 


* of infancy, ſo will I be aſſiduous in 
* leflening the pangs of infirmity in 
* his latter days. It is a bleſſing to 
have ſuch a father, and a privi- 
* lege to be able to convince him of 


my eſteem by every dutiful office.” 


« I was awakened from my reverie 
by the maid, who came to inform me 
that Mr. Anſell was waiting to ſee 
me. After collecting my ſcattered 
ſenſes as much as poſſible, I haſtened 
to the parlour. He roſe to ſalute 


me, and informed me that he had ob- 
_ tained permiſſion of my father to wait 


on me—and requeſted my approba- 
tion to complete his wiſhes. This 1 
granted with a ſmile—and I can only 
conceive of the feelings of his heart 
by thoſe of my own.” 
Here, - 
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Here, my dear Louiſa, we were 
again interrupted by the ſervant, who 
came to inform us, that the ſupper” 
was ready ; and I think it high time 
to cloſe this epiſſle. 


Your affectionate 


Matilda Robinſo®, 
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LETTER VII. 


TO MISS LOUISA WARTLEY—incloſed 
with the former. 


LONDON. 

My laſt letter was rather 
too late for conveyance : but I think 
It a favourable circumſtance ; other- 
wiſe you would, perhaps, have been 
_ unpleafingly ſuſpended in anxiety 
zor the nn of Mrs. Anſell's 
| * 
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hiſtory. As ſoon as the table was 


cleared of the ſupper, ſhe concluded 
as follows: 


« The attachment between Mr. 


Anſell and myſelf became mutually 


fincere, and my father beheld it 
with pleaſure. I was fitting with the 
latter alone one day, when he addreſſed 
me, as near as I can recolledt, in 
theſe words: My dear Eliza, I was 
* once vain enough to hope, that 
your merit would have raiſed you 


© to a diſtinction in life, that would 


© have been an honour to my old age 
© —but, upon reflection, I found that 
* my rational moments were ſome. 
* times invaded by flights of fancy 
* that flowed from ambition and pride 
imagination at times Elevated 
* my mind, as well as my body, to an 
immenſe height but, alas! a flight 


movement hurried it from the 


bs baneful 
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© bancful precipice ; it returned cha- 
grined to its former ſentiments, 
: and folly ſtarcd it in the face. I 
* forgot that contentment was equally 
i n in the middle as in the 
higher ranks of ſociety Hand that a 
pealant could boalt of its familiar 
* intercourſe with a king. Obſerva- 
tion however interpoled, and ridi- 
*culed my delirtum—1 then called 


* mylelf a fool, and determined never 


to be biaſſed by ſuch motives in 
© future. In this reſolution I have 
continued ſtedfaſt, and am happy in 
the proſpett that you are likely to 
© be united with one who, though he 
cannot beſtow on you wealth nor 
* titles, yet will watch tenderly over 
your peace. I long for the morn- 
© ing to dawn when you will both be 
happy; and I hope you will culti- 
vate thoſe principles (however un- 

© fa [honabic) 


_ , ' 
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* falhionable) that are molt likely to 
* conduce to happineſs.“ 


« Mr. Anſell was obliged to return 
to London—but as ſoon as a conveni- 
ent opportunity preſented itſelf we 
were married, in the preſence of my 
father. He lived with us fifteen 
months, and was delighted with the 
conjugal happineſs we enjoyed; for 
which he offered up his tribute of 
praiſe to the Giver of every good 
gift, who had preſerved him to wit- 
neſs ſuch enjoyment.” She fighed, 
and faintly articulated, © I now 
come to the cloſing period of his ex- 
iſtence. He was taken with a violent 
cold, which brought on a fever. At 
intervals he was perfectly ſenſible : 
he ſaw that his end approached; nor 
did he murmur at his fate; no timi- 
dity was to be ſeen on his counte- 
nance ; no deſire to prolong his days. 

5 
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The conſolations of religion animat- 
ed him with calmneſs and compoture, 
and taught him to look beyond the 
grave. Fe called us to his bedfide, 
and taking cach of us by the hand he 
taid, 


* My dear children, you have now 
to witnefs a ſcene that humanity in 
general ſhudders at. I feel I am 
haſtening to my exit. The ſtroke I 
* ſuppoſe will be affecting to you 
© both. But recollect, we were not 
© fent into this world to live in it for 
© ever—our probation is but ſhort— 
© we wander but a little ſeaſon—and 
© then we retire to a ſeitled reſi- 
* dence. It is good to be ready when 
the grim monſter, impelled 1. Om- 
« nipotence, 


Draw his ſteady bow, 


And throw his qui: ering dar. 
« 1] wilt 
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J will extort no promiſe of ten- 
* derneſs to each other alter my 
* deceaſe : my confidence forbids it, 
* becauſe I have beheld your mutual 
© attachment with uninterrupted plea- 
* ſure ; and were it not that my mind 
© is prepoſſeſſed with joys beyond 
*the grave, nature would ſubmit 
* with greater reluttance to the fatal 
blow. It is indced a conſolation, 
*that I leave my daughter in the 
hands of one who regards her hap- 
* pineſs as his own: this reflection 
© diveſts me of every unpleaſing ap- 
* prehenſion, and I retire without a 
* dread to the filent tomb. I fondly 
* hoped to have enjoyed your ſociety 
many years; but theſe hopes are 
* deſtroyed, and I am ſupported by a 
* more permanent one—even that of 
* anticipating an inſeparable union. 
Continue in the exerciſe of religious 


© vutic, 


TOVE AND FILIAL Afrecriox. 691 


virtue, and train your children 
© up in her paths; and when you come 
to the cloſing period, terror will 
yield to tranquillity, and the hor- 
© rors of death will become the im- 
* plements of bliſs.” 


« Then he preſſed our hands; and 
while the paternal tear ſtole gently 
down his venerable cheek, he con- 
tinued in a {till fainter voice, © I now 
© take an affectionate leave of you. 
* Farewell, my dear children! May 

* you be bleſſed ! and may the ſmiles 
of Heaven proſper you !—I die 1 in 
peace. 


« Exhauſted with this exertion, he 
called for a little wine, and after 
wetting his lips he laid down and 
expired without a groan. Mr. An- 
ſell and myſelf were bathed in agoniz- 

ing 
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ing tears, and with the moſt ſorrow- 
ful hearts we performed the laſt 
duties. Now ſay, Matilda, have 1 
not enough to affect my feelings, to 
urge my tcars ? Few ſuch fathers— 
few ſuch friends!” 


Here the ſweet woman cloſed her 
narrative ; and I think ſhe has given 
us as perfect a hiſtory of an upright 
character as the world can produce. 
Her father had a generous mind, 
which made him the friend of virtue, 


and rendered him great through al- 


moſt every action of his life. Mag- 
nanimity was conſpicuous in his latter 
moments; and the ſerenity with which 
he made his exit was a ſpectacle of 
grandeur rarely to be equalled: and 
though his death was a ſevere ſtroke 


to ſurviving relatives, who but the 


unthinking would wiſh to have de- 
| tained 
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tained him a moment from the peace- 


ful habitation to which he is gone? 


Mr. and Mrs. Anſell have juſt 
left us, and are returned to the 
family manſion in Hampſhire. They 
have made my father and ſelf promiſe 


to viſit them carly in the ſpring ; and 


I confeſs I ſhall be happy to embrace 


the opportunity. I felt a kind of 
ſelſifh ſorrow at parting with them, 


and know not how to make up the 
iols any other way than by hoping 
again to ſce them. 


I have taken a deal of trouble in 
committing the above to paper. You 
will now be able to imitate my prece- 


dent, as J am informed your father 


gains ſtrength; for which reaſon 
you vill have alittle morg time. By 
complying 
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complying with my wiſhes, you will 
convince me of your unalterable al- 
fettion for 


Matilda Robinſon. 


LETTSA 


VIRTUE ix DISTRESS; 


@ , 


OPPRESSION axp AVARICE 


IN TWO LETTERS. 


& Viue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful.” 
SHAKESPEARE, 


& He then or Ke, that marries for fo baſe an end as 
6+ profit, without any poſſibility or proſpett of love, is 
guilty of the higheſt ai W. iS vated to 
*© a ca;.«/5 without a ſoul 


ATHENIAN ORACLE, 


VIRTUE is DISTRESS; 
© n, 


OPPRESSION axp AVARICE. 


LETTER VIII. 


TO MISS MATILDA ROBINSON. 


| BA TH. 
Mx dear Matilda will be a 
little ſurpriſed at the date of my let. 
ter Juſt as your laſt epiſtles arrived 
we were preparing for our journey, 
the phyſician having adviſed my 
father to drink the Bath waters. Per- 
= : haps 
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haps I cannot better ſatisfy you for 
the trouble you have taken, than by 
informing you that your letters af- 
forded us ſo much pleaſure as made 
us forget the fatigues of travelling. 
J am at a loſs where to begin my 
commendation—and yet I think you 
have a prior claim—I admire your 
patience, and am going in a meaſure 
to imitate it. 


The deſcription Mrs. Anſell has 
given you of her father and mother, 
ſurpaſſes every thing of the kind that 
has come within the circle of my 
knowledge. She might well ſay, 
that © were their example univerſally 
« adopted, it would ſpare many from 
becoming the victims of folly and 
*« caprice.” Such inſtances of ſim- 
plicity and candor are ſeldom to 
be met with. f 


I am 
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I am equally charmed with the 
characters of the parent and the child. 
] am affected at their loſs, and feel a 
tender {ympathy for them. 


How happy weuld it be for the 
world, if parents in general adopted 
Mr. Elmer's plan! By inftilling 
principles of virtue into the mind of 
his child, he laid a foundation for 
confidence—and converted that duty 
to a privilege, which to a mind 
otherwiſe educated would have ap- 
peared a taſk. Heaven certainly 
deſigned him for a being of a ſuperior 
order: he knew how to combine the 
father and the friend; and inſtead of 
adting the tyrant where he had power, 
he generouſly diſdained to oppreſs 
humanity. Yes, Matilda, I feel a 
high veneration for thoſe characters, 
who can boldly ſtep out of the com- 
mon track, and bid defiance to the 

E323 prejudices 
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prejudices of mankind, by facilitat- 
ing the happineſs even of a child. 


| How are the regiſters of marriage 
converted into monuments of Gdif- 
grace See the parties moſt inti- 
matcly concerned ſtanding like a 
beaſt—ncuter. The miſer and the 


proud fire contract, while the poor 
victims remain paſſive ; and at laſt, 
to appeaſe the craving appetites of 


pride, are obliged to ſubmit to miſery 
and diſgrace, or, in ſeeking an aſy- 
lum of peace, be abandoned to 
poverty and wretchedneſs. O hu. 


manity, how art thou fallen from thy 


original purity ! 


Inſtances of depravity are common 


in this city. We generally vifit the 


Pump-room, where the company re- 


lort, every morning. Here we arc 
_ preſented with a group of fgures 


that 
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that at once excite pity and contempt. 
You can hardly conceive the con- 
traſts that alternately appear beſore 
us. 


The old and decrepit libertine, 
unable to ſupport his ſteps only a 
few paces, is obliged to be wheeled 
In a chair. His countenance 1s a 

picture of debauchery ; and you may 
obſerve, amidſt all the diſtortions of 
his features, a defire to repair the 
emaciated injuries which his conſtitu- 
tion has ſuſtained. 


The aged female tottering with 
infirmity, though convinced that ſhe 
is haſtening to her exit, would fain 
deceive herſelf and the world with 
reſpett to the date of her exiſtence : 
ſhe daubs her venerable locks, the 
colour of which, to a virtuous mind, 
_ would refle@ an honour and a com 
: 2 — = 
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| fort, and decks herſelf in all the 


gaudy trappings of faſhion ; and were 
it not for thoſe unavoidable wrinkles 
which furrow her brow, and the reel- 
ing of her fabrick, ſcarce able to 
ſupport itſelf againſt a puff of wind, 
one would be at a loſs to diſtinguiſh 
the young and the giddy, from thoſe 
who are juſt ready to ſtep into the 
grave. 


Here the proud coxcomb, whom 
folly and diſſipation have reduced 


almoſt to a ſtate of dependance, 


dreads the moſt diſtant idea of pover- 


ty, and, like a bird of prey, watches 


an impetuous moment when he may 
ruſh on the unwary woman, who, by 
reinſtating him in his former poſſeſ- 
lions, too often becomes the partner 
of his diſgrace, with a certain pro- 
ſpect of miſery. 


M any 
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Many, too, are the unthinking girls 
whoſe happineſs centres in flirting 
about with fops. Aiming to gain the 
alcendancy over their gallants, 
they lay alide the modeſt veil of de- 
Iicacy. This affords them only a tem- 
porary triumph. At length, mortified 
by ſucceſſive diſappointment and vex- 
ation, they deſcend to be the dupes 
of their own folly, and finally {well 
the annals of infamy. | 


But you will ſay, Are there no 
characters that deſerve a more plea- 
ſing deſcription ?—Yes, my dear, 
there are. Here you may ſee blended 
in one, the fair, the gentle, and the 
amiable—here the wile and the pru- 
dent—and here alſo the unfortunate. 
An inſtance of the latter deſcription 
I will give you. 


I was. 


E 5 
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I was one day walking in the fields, 


contemplating the beauties of nature, 


when I ſaw ſeated on a bank under a 


hedge, a female. Her appearance 


was penſive and dejected. 1 ap- 


proached her, to convince myſelf of 


her ſituation. To my ſurpriſe, I beheld 
a countenance beautifully delicate ; 
and though time had given her clothes 


the marks of poverty, yet it was evi- 
dent ſhe was a being above the com- 


mon ranks of ſociety. I felt myſelf 
intereſted in her favour. She ob- 
ſerved me drawing near her, and in 
all probability, had I not quickened 


my pace, would have concealed her 
diſtreſs ſome time longer. 


LI endeavoured to appear as cheer- 
ful as my feelings would admit, and 
prudence forbad my inquiring ab- 
ruptly into the cauſe of her diſtreſs; 


I there 


— ——_—— — — — 
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I therefore aſked her the way to a2 


neighbouring village. She replied, 
 withan accent that at once convinced . 


me of my ſuſpicions, 


* Madam, I am a ftranger to the 
* country ; otherwiſe I ſhould be 
happy to inform you. 


From what part then did you 
* come ?”' ſaid I with a ſmile. She 
tluſhed, and a torrent of tears 


ſtreamed from her N when ſhe 
laintly ſaid, 


* I am an unfortunate woman, early 
* exiled from my friends and myſelf; 
*but perhaps it were better to 
hide wy misfortunes han 


*Why hide your misfortunes ? 
* Whatever may have been the cauſe 
E 6 5 
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© of your diſtreſs, you are not un- 
* deſerving of pity.” 


Can you feel then for diſtreſs?” 
ſaid ſhe. 


* I can not only fect, but I can be 
© happy alſo in being the friend of 


© virtue, and in relieving diſtreſs. 


* Tell me by what means you are 
© deſerted by your 1 and 1 will 
© endeavour to 


© Impoſſible, Madam; endeavours 
* will be fruitleſs. 1, perhaps, ſhall 
© be conſidered the aggreſſor, by firſt 
* deſerting them; nor do I wiſh to 


return, till the arbitrary feelings of 


" a mother be reduced to thole of a 
friend. 


A mother! Is it poſſible that a 


* mother can att the tyrant to ſuch _ 


© excels, 


—_—_— 
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_ * exceſs, as to oblige her daughter to 


*fly from her preſence? By what 
© motives was ſhe actuated?ꝰ 


By pride and avarice, Madam. 
As you ſeem to be intereſted in my 
diſtreſs, I will entruſt you with my 
* hiſtory. I need not deſcend mito 
all the particulars reſpedting my 
parents. It will be ſufficient to 
inform you, that I was born in Bir- 
* mingham. 


* My father was concerned in a 
capital manufactory, and acquired 
* a conſiderable fortune by his af. 


_* ſiduity. He died in the prime of 


© life, leaving my mother fole exe- 


* cutrix. And though I was, of four 


children, the only one that ſurviv- 


ed, yet ſhe felt herſelf happy in 
_ © reſigning me to the care of a maiden 


* aunt; who, fearing my morals 
© would 
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* would be cither extirpated or cor- 
* rupted, requeſted as a favour to 
* have me for a companion. 


My mother was as much pleaſed 
at the idea of being re. icved from 
ſo much trouble, as my aunt was at 
* reſcuing the daughter of her brother 
from certain ruin. I am ſorry to 
_ * fay, that the former alway s delighted 
more in diſſipation and tatlionable 
* amuſements, than in thoſe domeſtic 
concerns which ornament the cha- 
* ratter of a woman. 


My aunt's general employment 
* was inſtructing me in relative duties 
nor did the exempt me from tioſe 
* accompliſt} nents which with pru- 
* dence are {ov beautifully attracung 
in our lex. She carefully endea- 
*voured to Encouutaye tuch principles 
* of virtue in my young mind, as ſhe 

thought 
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thought would be neceffary to guard 
me from error. 


At length, I was attended by 
ſeveral young ſuitors. Age and 
education had fo far matured my 
* underſtanding, as to make me pre- 
* fer the virtuous mind, even though 


his fortune were contracted, to the 


* man who had habituated himſelf to 
"vice. My good aunt approved of 
my choice; and the ſanction of my 
mother only remained to complete 
my wiſhes. 


The addreſſes of one gentleman, 

* who had a fortune even beyond my 
* expeCtation, but whoſe character 
and condu@ had equally rendered 
him diſagreeable, I refuſed. Inftead 
of receiving my anſwer as pofitive, 
*he 3 haſtened to my 
© mother ; 
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mother; thinking that by an offer 
* of a ſplendid ſettlement he ſhould 
* eaſily overcome by force, what would 
be otherwile inacceſſible ; and when 
* Mr. Williams, for whom I was 
partial, applied for the fame favour, 
he was rejected with contempt, and 
* informed, that her daughter had 
* already an admirer more ſuited to 
8 her birth and fortune. 


© In a few days I was ſummoned to 
appear before her; and, to my ſur- 
' priſe, was informed that the had 


« given her conſent to Mr. Green to 
0 wait on me; at the ſame time praiſ- 


ing him for his perſonal accompl:ſh- 
* ments, and reminding me of the 
* advantages of his ſuperior fortune ; 
© telling me that ſhe expected I would 
receive his addreſſes without any 
© heſitation, 
I could 
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*] could no longer be filent—I 
therefore told her, I was excecdingly 
* forry that it was not in my power to 
comply with her wiſhes—for I had 
* conceived a ſettled diſhke to his 
* perſon as well as to his character; 
*and that I muſt beg leave to de- 
*clinc the favour ſhe had intended 
*me. At this ſhe threw herlelf 
* into a moſt violent paſſion—won- 
* dering at my taſte—and threatening 
to deſert me if I did not immedi- 
* ately conſent to his propoſals. She 
* ſaid, that ſhe had a right w diſpoſe 
of me as ſhe pleaſed, without heark- 
* ening to the filly nonſenſe of a 
* fooliſh girl; and that ſhe had fixed 
© the time for the ceremony, which 
© was to be in the courſe of two 
months. She permitted me to take 
* my leave and deſired me to pre- 
* pare myſelf for the event. 


J returned 
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I returned with a ſforrowful heart 
to my aunt, whom I found ſpeech- 
* leſs. An apopleQtic fit during my 
' abſence had deprived her of her 
* ſenſes. She ſoon, however, re- 
covered, ſo far as to attend to my 
* diſcourſe —=and appeared anxious 
to know the reaſon of ſo ſudden a 
call to my parent. I related every 
particular. She heard me with at- 
* tention, and raiſed herſelf in bed 
to write to my mother. All was in 
© vain: the latter continued inflexi- 
ble, and ordered me immediately 
to come and reſide with her. This 
unexpected new had ſo great an 
© effect on the mind of my aunt, that 
© ſeveral fits ſucceeded, and at laſt 
© carried her off. 


To complete my miſery, a billet 
* was put into my hand by the ſervant, 
which ſhe ſaid came from Mr. 

Williams. 
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* Williams. The perſon who brought 
it deſired that it might be delivered 
immediately, as the gentleman trom 
* whom it came was gone abroad; 
da copy of which I will ſhew you.” 
She then took it from her pocket. It 
runs thus ; 


TO Miss nan. 


«YOU cannot be a ſtranger 
to the impreſſion you have made on 
my heart. 


* The beauties of your mind as 
well as your perſon, have captivated. 
my tenderneſs, But, alas! this is 
not enough. 


“ Your mother has informed me 
with a contemptuous countenance — 
£2222 
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that you have an admirer more ſuited 
to your birth and fortune, and that a 
few days only remained to ſettle it. 


« My pride forbids my further in- 
t uſion— perhaps you have conlent- 
ed. Be it ſo— !] will never moleſt 
your happineſS a ſhort time, and I 
am beyond reach. Farewell. 


e ]/lams.” 


She now gave vent to her tears, 
and you wilt naturally ſuppoſe I be- 
came a partner in her exceſſive grief. 


| T have written till my hand tires. 
Make my kind reſpetts to your mo- 
ther, and compliments to Mr. and 
Mrs. Anſell: tell them, I hope one 
day or other we ſhall be perſonally 
acquainted, 


——— — — W 
„ nom > — — 
n 


CW 


CIV 5 —=:. -w —— — —— 
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My father is ſomething better, 


otherwiſe I ſhould not be at liberty 


to ſcrawl ſo long. He joins in com- 
pliments. Allow me to beg you will 
believe me 


Yours, 


Louiſa Hartley. 


LETTER 
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LETTER I% 


TO MISS MAT LDA ROBINSON, 


BATH, 

I pip not intend, my dear, 
to deprive you of the remaining part 
of the unfortunate Miſs Blair's hiſtory, 


You have now her continuation. 


After a ſhort pauſe ſhe related as 
follows : 


I was 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
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] vas diſtracted with the heap of 
© misfortunes that attended me. 
© To add to the reſt—the next day, 
© before I had recovered my ſhock, 
© I was mortified by the appearance 
© of Mr. Green. His manner ap- 
© peared more diſguſting than ever. 
© He began by informing me of his 
* ſucceſs with my mother. I inter- 
© rupted him, and begged him at leaſt 
to be ſilent for the preſent on the 
* ſubjeQ, as my mind was ſufficiently 
* agitated by the affliction that had ſo 
recently befallen me. After a few 
* inquiries he left me, and promiſed to 


© wait on me again at a more conve- 


« nient ſeaſon. 


© I was now obliged to attend to 
"the laſt duties I owed my aunt, 
* before I could obey my mother's 
* mandate. You will, perhaps, won- 
der that my aunt did not provide 
T7 OY 1 for 
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for me before ſhe died; but this 


* was impoſſible, as her eſtate, which 
* was but ſmall, became the property 
of my couſin, the next heir at law. 


She left me all that ſhe could; 


© which amounted in value to about 
* four hundred pounds, including 


© her clothes and furniture. As ſoon 


© as I had depoſited her remains, I 
© haſtened to my mother. She ſuf- 
fered me to live in peace a week; 
© when ſhe informed me, Mr. Green 
© had ſent a card to acquaint us, that 
© he intended waiting on us in the 
© afternoon, and deſired me to con- 
duct myſelf towards him as though 
LY approves of his —_ - - 


© I told her, it was impoſſible; that 


] could by no means accept of him. 


She replied, that in a few days ſhe 
© would ſee the ceremony performed ; 


c * otherwiſe I muſt quit ber preſence, 
ES 2 


= — _— — -—— ——ä— — —_—=z 


| 
! 6 
| 
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© nay, her houſe. The latter I prefer- 
© red, rather than become a legal 
© proſtitute. I was convinced, in 
© ſuch a connexion I could not do 

© juſtice to my own feelings in the 


character of a wife, nor to him as 


_ © my huſband. 


* My mother previouſly poſſeſſed 


© herſelf of nearly all my clothes, 


and I had only about fifty pounds 


© left: it did not, however, deter me 


from my deſign. I have wandered 
© theſe ſix months, my little treaſure 
* is nearly exhauſtcd, and I am at 
© laſt arrived at the pitiful condition 
in which you ſee me.“ | 


I then aſked her if I ſhould write 
to her mother, and endeavour to ſof- 
ten her heart by argument. She con- 
ſented to my propoſal. I immediately 
took ber home to our lodgings, and 

F made 
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made her as comfortable as I could. 
The gratitude ſhe diſcovered at my 
little attentions increaſed my ardor. 


1 vrote to her mother; and in four 
days had a letter to inform me, that 
ſhe was on the point of death, and 
only wiſhed to ſee her daughter, that 
ſhe might confeſs the injuries ſhe had 
done her, and receive her forgiveneſs; 
that Mr. Green had died a miſerable 
victim to vice; and that a letter had 
been received from Mr. Williams, 
who was in the Weſt Indies, but was 
expected ſoon to return. This ac- 
count I .rcad to her.; and ſuch was 
the filial tenderneſs of her heart, that 
ſhe immediately ſwooned away.— 
When ſhe recovered herſelf, ſhe ap- 

pcared in a kind of frenzy at the idea 
of her mother's death. I procurcd 
her every medical aſſiſtance that was 
neceſſary; and, when ſhe was able to 

bear 
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bear the journey, aſſiſted her with my 
purſe. | 


Miſs Blair had only left us a week 
before I had a letter from her, written 
in ſuch a ſtyle, that I now conſider 
ner acquaintance as an acquilition 
rarely to be met with. After reciting 
the death of her mother, with the diſa- 
greeable incidents attending it, ſhe 
concludes, 


* I ſhould charge myſelf with in- 

* gratitude, were I not toacknowledge 
* your kind interpoſition, when I was 
* ſinking under a weight of obſcurity 
*and diſtreſs: the rugged hand of 
* poverty had nearly deranged my 
animal ſyſtem. To whom am I in- 
_* debted? to whom can I make a 
return? I know the generoſity of 
your nature, nor will I diſturb it. 
F You 
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* ſprings from a conſciouſneſs of doing 
good: this is all you wiſh. I con- 
* feſs I am happy in claiming a friend- 
© ſhip with a perſon who can delight 
in being the friend of the opprefled. 
My heart diftates more—but the 


* unhappy circumſtances that now 


The death of 


attend me forbid it. 
my mother is a ſhock to my feelings. 
* I can forget the injuries I received 


* from her hand, and hide them under 


the weakneſs of humanity. You 
* will not wait for invitations—but 
come and fee me when you can 


make it convenient.—Adieu, &c.* 


The laſt accounts I received of this 


amiable woman were, that Mr. Wil- 


liams was arrived from abroad, and 
that they expected ſoon to be mar- 
ried. | 


Lou feel a recompence within that 


What 
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What a contraſt do the charafters of 
Mrs. Anſell's father, and of the mother 
whom I have deſcribed, preſent! The 
former conſidered his child had an 
equal right to the privileges of hu- 
manity with himſelf; but the latter, 
poor woman! never gave herſelf the 
trouble to think: ſhe conctuded, that 
the idea of parent was inſeparable 
from uſurpation and tyranny ; and 
that peace of mind was only a ſmall 
compenſation for wealth and titles. In 
theſe, however, ſhe was unfortunately 
deceived, and no arguments were 
ever forcible enough to controvert 
her miſtaken ideas, till'the near ap- 
proach of death removed the veil 
from her bewildered ſenſes. Then 
it is, in general, that the human mind 
begins to feel the importance of truth 
and equity, and confeſs them ſupe- 
rior in quality to faſhionable and diſ- 
ſipated notions. How ill calculated 
7 T3 was 
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was Mrs. Blair for cither wife or 
mother ! She diſcovered a very con- 
tracted mind, with little education, 
or leſs of its good effetts. 


I muſt now conclude with a deſire 
to have a letter from you immediately. 
I have writen till I fee] myſelf 
fatigued: follow my example, and you 
will add to the happineſs of 


Louiſa Hariley. 


FATAL 
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03, rn 2 


DESERTED DAUGHTER 


IN TWO LETTERS, 


& Dangerous is that lover who has more ſenſe tho 
«© virtue.“ 


« When 2 woman has taken one falſe ſtep, 'tis (in gene- 


& ral) too late to think of receding; ſhe is neceſſitated to 
G-go on,” — 


CHATTERTON() 


| 


— — — ͤ4ä— — — —t 
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on, THE 


DESERTED DAUGHTER. 


LETTER X. 


TO MISS LOUISA HARTLEY. | 


LOND CN, 
| REaAaLLy, my dear Louiſa, you 
have acquitted yourſelf admirably. 


I return you a thouſand. thanks for 


your tale, and ſhould be happy in a 
per ſonalacquaintance with Milfs Blair. 
I applaud her motives for leaving her 

F 5 mother 


— — = — — 
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mother—though it was a dangerous 
experiment. What are not wander- 

ing women expoſed to!—Many un- 
happy creatures, by endeavouring to 
avoid one evil, are inſenſibly led into 
mares and temptations which they 
little ſuſpect. The world is trea- 
cherous—and few females have learn- 
ed the art of defence enough to be 
always on their guard, when their 
peaceful hours are likely to be invad- 
ed. Inexperienced in the arts of 
vice themſelves, they cannot bear to 
harbour ſuſpicion of others, till at 
length they are caught in the net, 
and feel themſelves obliged to bow at 
the ſhrine of infamy. To add to 
their misfortunes, they are deſertc 
by their neareſt friends; and what 
they ſubmitted to in an unguarded 
moment, they are compellcd to con- 


tinue for a pitiful ſubſiſtence. Lu- 


<:mda, the daughter of a reſpectable 
TRIED, 
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citizen, is an eminent inſtance of this 
kind of misfortune. 


Lucinda had all the advantages that 
allluence could beſtow, at an age 
when, without a little reſtraint, it is 
moſt dangerous. She was young, 
beautiful, and ſprighily in her ima- 
ginations—but withal virtuous. Her 
charms attratted a retinue of admir- 
ers: each one ſtrove for the con- 
queſt ; but all were equally unſuc- 
ceſsful. At length the young Phi- 
laſter, who had ſome previous know- 
ledge of Lucinda's family, faw her at 
the play-houfe. He was attratted 
by the beauty of her perſon, and the 
elegance of her drels; and being of a 
gentecl appearance, he eaffly intro- 
duced himſelf to har notice. —He 
was perlettly verſed in frivolous con- 
verlation, remarks on the drels, ſce- 
tory, &c. The awkward manner in 


1 6 lch 
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which ſhe condufted herſelf, ſoon 
convinced him of the ſtate of her 
mind. | 


When the play was over, he beg- 


ged leave to attend the young lady 
and her mother home. They accepted 
his propoſal; and he had ſagacity 
enough todiſcover the further impreſ- 
fon he had made on the former. 


Philaſter was the fon of a wealthy 

knight at the weſt end of the town— 
but an extravagant libertine—poſſeſ- 
ſed of more loquacious ſenſe than 
ſolid virtue. The volubility of his 
tongue, together with his perſonal ap- 
pearance, were much in his favour ; 


and in a little time he obtained a 
paſs-port to the tender heart of Lu- 
cinda. He was her equal in for- 
tune — but, owing to an old family 
diſpute, bad a difficulty in getting 

the 


— r 
r „„ : 
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the conſent of parents on each ſide. 
Every thing, however, was at length 
amicably ſettled. The time was ap- 


pointed for the marriage, and the 


news readily circulated. 


Some days before the period 
arrived, the following note was 
ſent to Lucinda by a young lady, 


whole fortune was rather contratted;. 


but whoſe agrecable manners made 
her beloved by all who had the plea- 
fure of knowing her. 


TO LUCINDA. 


« THE news of the day informs. 
te me, you are ſhortly to be united to 
* Philaſter. Be it ſo—you are inno- 
© cent. But feel for me, Madam, 
« when I tell you, that the treachery 
«of the man who is ſoon to be 

« your huſband has reduced me to 
« ſhame, has conſtituted. me wretch- 
| «eq. 
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«ed. My ſtate of mind forbids 
*« the unfolding my tale of woe: 
* could you know: it, you would 
% drop the ſympathetic tear. I once 


anticipated the morn like yourſelf — 


but may you eſcape the miſery of 
« the unfortunate 


1* 


+ * S 2 * 


J. ucinda's father intercepted ihe 
above, and in conſequence counter- 
manded his former conſent. He 
made inquiries reſpecting the un- 
fortunate young lady, and found that 
Philaſter had by promiſes ſeduced her, 
and then deſerted her. He preſent- 


ed the note to his daughter, and 


informed her of the particulars he 


had heard—forbidding her. to ſuffer 


Philaſter to enter her preſence again 


or forfeit his paternal cltecm. It. 


did 
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did not, however, affe@ the ſeclings 
of the hardened debauchee, nor de- 
ter him from villainous purpoles. He 
had never. felt the virtuous influcnce 
of love; and inſtead of being morti- 
tied at the diſcovery, he conſidered 
It a favourable opportunity to be re- 
venged of a family enemy. 


Lucinda, unfortunately, too early 
informed Philaſter of her attachment 
to him, before ſhe had properly ſtudi- 
ed his character or the bent of his 
inclinations:—ſhe had gone too far 


—nor would the feelings of her heart 
permit her to obey her father's in- 


junction. Fatal love! — Unhappy 
woman !—\ hy didſt thou form wea- 
pons to oppele thy own peace? — 
Why betray thy weak credulity, and 


ſufler the monſter to increale in 


power? 
Philaſter 


— — NN — 
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Philaſter found means to get ad- 
miſſion to her company. He was not 
at a loſs to juſtify his conduct, nor to 
reprobate the ſeverity of her father. 
He made uſe of inſinuating proteſta- 
tions, that are too often proof againſt 
reaſon. He told her, there was no 
poſſibility of their being ever united 
but by fſtealth—that ſhe muſt elope 
with him, and depend on his honour 
— that he ſhould believe ſhe had no 
affe ction for him, unleſs ſhe complied 
immediately with his wiſhes. This, 
however, ſhe refuſed—though with 
ſuch a ſpirit of timidity, that it did 
not deprive him of the hope of ſuc- 
ceeding in his baſe deſign. He ſwore 
to love and conſtancy—painted the 
horrors to which ſhe muſt expoſe him 
if ſhe perſiſted. 1n denying his requeſt 
the ſea—the ſword—the ball—with 
2 thouſand other terrifying ſcenes: 
which 
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which the humane female trembles 
at. At laſt he thought him ſincere. 


Neither the threats of her father, nor 


the intreaties of her mother, had any 
weight on her mind. She conſented 
— fatal conſent ! —fatal momemt! — 
ſhe packed up all her moveables 
againſt the time appointed ſhe fled 
—and that too with a wretch who 
had no ſooner deprived her ef the 
conſolations of virtue, than he retired 
from her preſence, and left her a con- 
ſiderable diſtance from home. In a 


ſew hours after he ſent her the follow 
ing card: 


10 LUCINDA. 


& IF Lucinda had continued 


« inflexible in her virtue, ſhe would 


« never have been deſerted. 


cc 


The vile love virtue, 
Though they ne'cr praftife —— 


cc 4 


— — 
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If ſhe cannot be conſtant to herſetf, 
* ſhe would, perhaps, never be con- 
*« ſtant to 


* Philaſter.” 
0-9 @ 3 


In conſequence cf this unhap- 
py cataſtrophe, Lucinda dreaded' 
to return to her parents; ſhe ſpent 
all her money ; and not till the pinch- 
ing hand of poverty had overtaken 
her did ſhe make known her ſitua- 
tion. The pride of her friends was 
too great to take a repenting child 
again to their boſom. She had been 
guilty of a crime that had diſgraced 
herſelf and her family, and no par- 
don was to be obtained, A wretch- 
ed ſituation for a ſenſible mind !— 
Her reſources were entirely ſtopped. 

Poverty; 
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Poverty threatened: her on one hand, 
and infamy on the other: to avoid 
the former, ſhe ſubmitted to the lat- 
tor. 


She was ſoon reduced to thoſe un- 
happy extremities that attend the 
miſerable wretches who wander the 
ſtreets; and ere two months had 
elapſed, her delicate conſtitution be- 
gan to decay. Death ſtared her in 
the face. She made it known to her 
friends. 


The idea of death awakened pa- 
rental tenderneſs, and her father 
| haſtened to her lodgings. He enter- 
ed her miſerable apartment, where 
he found her ſurrounded with a group 
of wretches—who, though they were 
loſt to the common feelings of huma- 
nity, yet had ſenſibility enough to 
lament her ſituation in tears. 


Sue 
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She knew his venerable voice, and 
lifred up her worn out eyc-hids.— 
She faw him approach ; and with a 
ſhriek, which ſhook the bed thai ſup- 
ported her, ſhe ftretched forth her 
hand, cloſed her eyes, and expired. 
He, in return, beheld her pallid 
cheek—and whilſt his fabrick ſhiver- 
red with horror at the affefting ſpec- 
tacle, he exclaimed, 


« My child, my child! What have 
done]! Had I taken thee to my 
* boſom, when thou wert firſt ſeduc- 
«ed, I might have prevented thy 
* premature, thy ſhocking end. — 
His repentance, alas! was too late. 


An acquaintance who related to 
me the tale, favoured me with a manu- 
ſcript of refleQions which was found 
in a box diredted to her father. I 

will 
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will tranſcribe them for your peruſal 
but muſt beg to reſerve it for my 
next. I feel fleepyaſſure your. 


felf J am ſtill 


Your affettionate 


Matilda Robi gen. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XI. 
TO Mtss LOUISA HRARTIIX. 


2. ON DON. 

I ccrmpLy with my promiſe 

and my withes, in jending you the 
manuſcript of Lucinda's reflections. 


« To the Inſlruments of my Life. 
| „ „ ty 


«Hap I hcarkened to your me- 
* naces, had I regarded your kind 
© 1Ntreaties, 


—— —————— ea 
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© intreaties, peace might have encir- 
© cled my heart. I might have re- 
poled in the lap of plenty, happineſs 
© might have been mine. Miſerable 
© alternative ! But, alas! why were 
*ye the means of my being? why 


* the firſt cauſe of my miſery? Why 
did ye not conlign me to the 


* ſhades of immortality, ere the 


* innocence of infancy had been 
* blaſted with vice? Why did 


ye mature me for wretchedneſs? 
© why deſert me in the moment of 
* error, and ovlige me to yield to 
* crimes—crimmes which my foul ſhud- 
e ders at? | 


* Had you extended your parental 
© arms, and caught me from the brink 
© of deſtruction, when the perfidy of 
* Philaſter betrayed me, it would have 
been an action worthy of yourſelves 
* —you would have extenuated my 

* misfortune; 


- 
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© misfortune ; you would have ſoften- 
© ed the pangs of my heart, and ſpared 
© the pains which muſt have attended 
© your own. 


© You might have reſcucd your 
« deluded daughter from inſamy, and 
have enjoyed many pleaſing hours 
© in her tenderneſs: but you have 
* unhappy denied yourlelves theſe 
* comforts—you have exiled her to 
poverty and wickedneſs. I would 
* not reflect, but how am I tortured! 


Diſeaſe——ah ! dire diſeaſe, 
It racks my ſeeble frame. 


«6 


I forbear, my hand is weary. 


Twelve at night, 

Hark! the miſerable victims are 

* returning from their vices. Some, 

" intoxicated, forget their wretched- 
"nel; - 
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© neſs j— others, alas! aſcend with 
© ſlower ſteps, and every ſtair extorts 
© {yme keen reflection, or bitter re- 
© morle :—they enter. 


Three o'clock in the mornings 

© The conſolations of the wretch- 

© cd are fled; fatigue has overcome 
them, they have adminiſtered their 
© little kindnefles, and are retired to 
© reſt. I am leſt a ſolitary, neglected 
being, emaciated with diſeaſe, and 
© nature yielding to its ſuperior force. 
I find I mull ſhortly bid adieu to life. 
Now am I conſtrained to addreſs 
*myleif to my parents for the laſt 
* time. I cannot long ſurvive—the 
© fatal moment is haſtening to relieve 
me from miſery. My heart is 
ready to burſt with filial tenderneſs ! 


*—my mind ponders .what I can 


© not cxpreſs! Affection! What 
would J not give to {ce them my 


5 father! 
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father my mother! Perhaps they 
« would relent, if they beheld this 
couch of forrow. But, ah! were 
© this the caſe, they would have 
*« ſought their long loſt child: they 
might have reclaimed—they might 
© have ſpared me theſe bitter agonies! 
© I muſt notreproachtthem--I will not. 
* —Gracious Father of the Univerſe ! 
Friend of the unfortunate !—pardon 
© their errors--pardon mine--and unitc 
© us finally with thyſelf! Farewell, 
farewell! . 
. % Lucinda.” 
* „ „ „* * 
Will not Louiſa join in ſhedding 
a tear at the ſhrine of forrow? Poor 
Lucinda! how did her credulity be- 
tray her into errors the moſt fatal! 
She ſeems as though ſhe had been 
born to be a victim to wretchedneſs, 
Betrayed by a monſter in human 
ſhape, rejeded and deſpiſed by her 
e , friends, 


z 
| 
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friends, and conſoled only by the 


miſerable, what muſt ſhe feel !— 
Unhappy woman! How many females 
clcape thy puniſhment, who are more 


_ deſerving of it than thyſelf! Many 


a ſplendid cquipage ſupports a deſpi- 
cable proſtitute, who delights in in- 
famy, but by cunning preſerves her 
character; and from circumſtances 
unknown, or ſcarcely to be conceived, 


many deluded creatures are conſign- 


ed to perpetual diſgrace. Perhaps 
they will experience a tranſpoſition 
in their feelings hereaſicr. 


Fatal pride, that will not ſuffer 


the exaſperated parent to pardon an 


unfortunate crime inachild! Though, 
in a moment of deluſion, her vir- 
tue and her reaſon forſook her 
yet ſhe might have been reſcued 
from the ruinous conlequ<ences that 
followed. How many of thoſe de- 

| ( 2 luded 
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luded wretches might be recovered, 
were only the hand of pity extended 
towards them! | 


The unhappy tale of Lucinda, 
however, ſhouid be a leſſon of cau- 
tion to femalcs, ever to be aware of 
either too much levity or credulity 
in their conduct, whillt in the pre- 
ſence of the other ſex. Nor let the 
ſycophant or the fop—the ſervile or 
the proud—nor even the ſteady the 
brave—the wiſe—or the prudent, be 
the ſubjects of confidence, till con- 
vinced of their integrity; but let fe- 
males remember, that love without 
rcaſon is dangerous. 


Happy are thoſe who are out of 
the reach of temptation! Let them 
not triumph. Had they bcen ex- 
poled alike with the unfortunate, 
their fate, perhaps, would have invol- 


ved 
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ved them in the ſame calamities. 
Nor have thoſe who reſiſt the power 
of temptation a right to exult, ſince, 
were it their reaſon, education, or 
religion, that prevented them from 
becoming victims, they are indebted 
to ſomething more than humanity for 
theſe ineſtimable bleſſings. 


Write ſoon. Should any thing 


happen before I hear from you, I 
ſhall not ſtand upon etiquette, but 


apply pen again to paper. Adieu, 
Louila ! 


' Yours affectionately, 


Matilda Robinſon. 


P. S. We expett very ſoon to vilit 
our friends in Hampſhire : from 
thence I ſhall, perhaps, date my 
next. | „„ 
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« Can there be a more powerſul incentive to deen: 
„% Gratitude, than to conſider the magnificent aud Gulicaie 
6 Scenes of the Univerſe 

| RERVEY, 


« Have you ever ſeen a vulgar mind warm or humble ® 
© or a proud one that could love - Where pride begins, 
love ceaſes. —As love, ſo kumility—ss both, ſo the ſill 
„ real power of man. 


© A woman whoſe ruling paſſion fe not vanity, is ſupe- 
„ 310r to any man of equa] faculties.” 
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LETTER XII. 


TO M1SS LOUILSA HARTLEY. 


THE HAPPY LODGE, HANTS. 

Wr have at laſt, my dear, com- 

plied with the entreaties of our kind 
friends Mr. and Mrs. Anſell, and 
are arrived at this manſion of bliſs. 
Really, Louiſa, you would be delight- 
| " y cd 


| 
| 
1 
f 
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ed if you could imagine the extent 
of their conjugal happineſs. Nature 
herlelf ſeems ambitious to add to their 
ſelicity. 


The ſituation of the houſe is beau- 
tiful beyond conception: a riſing hill 
which commands an extenſive prol- 
pet over the ſea—a view of the Iſle 
of Wight—and the varying ſcenes 
which ſurround us by land and by fea, 


make as plealant an appcarance as 


cver I ſaw. 


In the bottom of yonder dale 1 


i.c a leſſer farm: the peaſant and his 


fumly are buſily employed—and 


ſurely they have enough to cxcite 


them to induſtry. The field wants 
the labouring hand to preſerve 


its cultivation; the catile depend 
on their ſteady care. In the yard 
are the fowls pecking round tne 


barns 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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barn the ſtraggling ducks in the 
pond ; the milk-maid milking her 


cows; and the pigs following the 
dairy-woman to their trough. 


In a further valeI view a lonely cot- 
tage ſurrounded with a ſmall garden: 
its poor inhabitant has ſtowed it 
with vegetables and fruits, and in 
a corner has placed a few bee-hives: 


- with theſe he provides a little winter 


ſtore, that he may abate the cravins 


appetites of his family, when the 


rigor of the ſeaſon prevents his manual 


exerciſe, and threatens them with 


want. A friendly ſtranger enters the 
decaving wicket—he1s complimented 


by a ſnarling cur—nor dares he ap- 
proach, till the faithful animal is re- 


teved from his truſt by the appear- 


ance Oi his maſter, or {ſome of the 


domeſtics. 
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On one fide is a winding river, with 
a mill—on the other, an aſcent, in the 
middle of which is a village church 


with a ſpot of ground the receptacle of 


the dead. There, think I, the hero 
and the vanquiſhed have equal claims 


to diſtinction: there the ſquire has 


nothing to boaſt over his dependant 
tenant: one cannot opprets, the other 
has no reaſon to murmur. There the 


philolopher, the divine, and the 


libertine fink to a common heap ; 
nor can human ſagacity diſtinguiſh 


the particles of either. There, thoſe 


whom the ſmiles of Providence have 
clevated above their fellows, reſt on 


the ſame mouldering couch with the 


unfortunate. 


At the top of the aſzent are the ſhat- 
tered remains of an ancient caſtle. 
At fight of this venerable pile I am 


| loſt in thought. Here the rich and 
the poor have cqually murmured at 


their 


* - — —  — 7 I." 
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their hard fate. Misfortunes have 
followed them alike. How many 


brave, animated fouls have fallen 
facrifices in its deſence! low many 
anxious, hapicls wives have been. 
deprived of their tender, their en- 


dearing huſbands! How many kelp- 
lefs infants have loft their only ſup- 


port! How many families have been 
reduced from poverty to wretched- 
nefs! Ah happier days, that icrecn the 
preſent age from ſuch woes! Grati- 
tude ſhould uſurp an univerial empire 


in the human heart. Now the ſtrength 


of the mighty is yielding to the influ- 


ence of time —is become a tottering 


fabrick—But enough. 


I believe this ſcene is calculated to 


inſpire the mule. I fend the follow- 


ing lines as a continuation, which 
have flowed from my heart this morn- 
ing whilſt contemplating in an arbor. 


It 


IS. I 
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If I thought you were fond of dil. 


covering faults, I would beg you to 


be favourable in your criticiſms. 


The conſtant brook, the murmuring ſtream, 
With all their little train, 

The ſparkling ſun-beam's cheering ra, s, 
Remove the heartfelt pain. 


The riſing hillock, moſſy bank, 
The ſpreading oak and vine, 

The ſhooting ſprouts and-tender buds, 
To joy and peace incline. 


The cattle and the bleating flocks, 
The fieccy lambkins too, 
Move ſiowly up the eraggy ſteep, 
And form a pleaſing view. 


The feathered ſongſters in their turn 
Add beauty to the ſcene; 

ich vocal notes they ſcale the ſkies, 
And diſſipate the ſpleen. 


Tn 
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In vonder drooping village tow'r 
Ihe rural four bells tune; 

From thence the ſtriking knell is heard 
To warn us of our doom. 


Acrofs th* unruly trembling main 
he ſhivering topſail flies; 

Waves roll o'er waves, the ſhips fink dow:, 
And with a billow riſe. 


J feel a thouſand flutt'ring fears — 
Perhaps a kindred there— 

Perhaps ſome youth once more inhales 
IIis far rite native air. 


With gazing eyes he thus repeats, 
_« Haſte on, ye wings of time! 
« long, I long to claſp my love 
In theſe fond arms of mine,” 


In addition to the above deſcrip- 
tion, our friends have a dear little 
infant : they unite in telling me i 18 
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the ſweets of matrimony. I am ready 
to believe them, and fecl myſelf 
almoſt inclined to envy. 


Ilow do you think we ſpend our 
time? Perhaps it may be called an 
unſaſhionable manner, but I believe 
you would like it much. 


In the morning we rife about ſeven 


*oclock, and take a walk, if we have 
time, in the fields otherwiſe, in the 


garden, till eignt. After breakſaſt, 
when the duties of the family are 
over, if we have no particular engage- 
ment, we again reſume our walk to 
ſome adjacent village, or to vilit 
one of the louely cots. 


Sometimes we witneſs the mofl 
affecting ſcenes of poverty and diſ- 
treſs; and when this is the cafe, our 
dear friends ſhew themſclves fo very 

aſſiduous 
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aſſiduous in leſſening affliction, that 


[ begin to think them almolt without 
their equal. They diſtribute a cheer- 
fulneſs wherever they go; and the 
countenances of the poor creatures 
are ſo admirably marked with grati- 


tude, that a ſenſible mind muit ever 


feel itſelf amply rewarded in admini- 
ſtering to their necellities. 


At other times, we have a more 


plcaſing ſcene. Picture to yourſelf. 


a group of four, five, or ſix children, 
riling in regular gradation, and run- 
ning to the door to meet and welcome 
us to their hoſpitable dwelling. Here 
we are employed a quarter or perhaps 


half an hour, in inquiring into the 


conduct and behaviour of cach child; 
that who has the beſt character is re- 
warded with a liitie book, as a 


token OL approbation. By this means 


catch is ambitious to merit the good 
opinion 
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opinion of Mr. and Mrs. Anſell ; 


and it ſometimes happens that they 
have all an equal claim to a preſent. 
After viſiting ſeveral of thele cottages 
of different deſcriptions, we return 
kome to dinner. 


Some mornings we viſit the gen- 


teel and reſpeQable neighbours, and 
then thoſe of the middling rank ; for 


our friends' affability has ſecured 


them the good-will of all. 


4 abſolutely think that, of every 


claſs of mankind, to be neither rich nor 


Poor ought to be the moſt preferable, 


as it is certainly the fituation where- 
in the human mind is moſt capable 
of enjoyment. Theſe are the peo- 
ple, who, in general, know the ſtate 
of their finances, and the extent of 
their abilities. And though they 
cannot boaſt of ſplendid equipages 

or 
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or glittering liveries, yet they have 


enough to ſecure them from the in- 
roads of poverty, or to prevent their 
being perpetually haraſſed by mer- 
cenary creditors. Neither extreme 
to corrode the peace of their boſoms, 
how thankfully happy ought they to 
be !—and yet, alas! how little grati- 
rude is to be ſeen even among them! 
0.0 0-6 0 Sv 
We were a few evenings ſince at 
a concert of vocal and inſtrumental 
muſic; where, among a variety of 


other company, I obſerved two young 


ladies, who appeared to be fiſters ; 
and having a little phyſiognomical 
fill, I concluded their diſpoſitions 
were oppoſite. One of them, whom 
I ſuppoſed to be the eldeſt, was of a 
four, moroſe countenance ; ſhe had 
a brow of contempt, a ſatirical grin, 
and a conceited {mile. The other 
| | had 


4 
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had an open countenance, which ra- 
ther attracted admiration. My no- 
tice, however, was ſoon transſerrcd 
from them to the muſic; but I de- 
termined when I returned, if poſſible, 
to make my ſelf acquainted who they 
were. 


When we are at home, if we have 
no company, our evenings are em- 
ployed with the needle. Mr. Anfell 
ſometimes reads, or elſe we divert 
ourſelves with tales. I thought it 
therefore a favourable opportunity to 
make my inquiries reſpecting the two 
young ladies I had ſeen at the con- 
cert, and of whom I had formed my 


opinion. Mr. Anſell thanked me 


for the honour I had done him; 
though he confeſſed it was rather an 
unpleaſing taſk to analyze living cha- 
ratters; but as he had a perlonal 

acquaintance 
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acquaintance with them, he would 
endeavour to be impartial in his 
{ketches. He continued thus: 


e The names of the ladies you al- 
| Jude to, are Caroline and Sabina. 
They are daughters of a gentleman 
who dicd about fifteen years ago in 
the neighbourhood ; their mother 
being previouſly dead. Their father 
was of a proud, imperious diſpoſition, 
a deſpot to all who were neceſſitated 
to bend to his power; but their 
mother was univerſally beloved and 
reſpected for her amiable manners. 


Caroline and Sabina were left 


_ orphans, when the age of the eldeſt 


did not excecd five ycars, with a 
fortune of 10,000]. each, under the 
direction of guardians. It was caſy 
to diſcern even from infancy acontraſt 
in their diſpoſitions, | 

« They 


"A 
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« They had an education ſuited to 

a ſupcrior rank. All the polite 
accompliſhments that could poſſibly 
ornament the ſex, they were made 
acquainted with. But natural incli- 
nations, unfortunately, too often are 
not to be governed by theſe. It is 
indeed poſſible for the mind that has 
received the poliſh of education, to be 
more caſily convinced of error than 
the uncultivated; but it is frequent- 
ly diflicult to regulate actions by mo- 
ral impreſſions. So it is with Sabina, 
whom you thought to be the eldeſt of 
the two, but v ho in fad is the youngeſt. 
With her cxiftence the ſeems to have 
received the principics of her father; 
the is vain enough to believe every 
one beneath her. It is true, ſhe has a 
line perſon; but her unhappy temper 
having habituated her to diſtort her 
ſcatures, that which imperceptibly 
ſtole on her from pride, will never, 


I fear, 


* 
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I fear, forſake her, till the cold hand 
of death ſhall diſplay its irrcfiſtible 
power. | 


* If you happen to be in her com- 
pany, ſhe is inceſſantly engrofling 
the converſation to herſelf: her lap- 
dog is a favourite topic; and if vou 
chance to be keedlels of her frivolous 
chat, ſhe feels herſelf mortifed ; her 
countenance becomes the tranſcript 
of her mind; ſhe gives you a ſullen 


contemptuous look, and often vill 


llirt out of the room. 


© Sabina is now about nineteen 
years of age. She has had {ereral 
admirersot her perſon; but as foon as 
they have penetrated a little into her 
mind, they feel themſelves diſguſted, 
and forſake her with ridicule. It is 
true, ſhe has had one gentleman, who 
would have made a facritice of him- 


lelf 
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ſelf if ſhe had only accepted him. It 
was a happy diſappointment, could 
he have thought it ſo; but the in- 
fatuation which ſeizes ſome minds is 
ſo great, that though they were hung 
over a dreadful precipice by the moſt 
brittle thread, yet would they be un- 
_ conſcious of danger; they would 
convert fortunate events into un- 
ſortunate ones: in ſhort, nothing but 
direful circumſtances vill awaken 
chem from deluſion, and reſcue them 
from miſery. 


« Sabina would often appoint, to 
meet the young Alphonſo, and as 
often dilappoint him ; or, to mortify 
kim ſtill more, ſhe would contrive to 
invite ſome other beau, with whom 
the would be more familiar. At 
length his patience was exhauſted; 
he ſaw no hope of ever attaining the 
ſummit of his wiſhes; deſpair and 

vexation 
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'exation preyed upon his ſpirits, and 
a reſolution at once big with horror 
and diſgrace haunted his imagina- 


tion. He went one morning to a 


river, and threw himſelf in; but hap- 
pily ſome labourers coming by whilſt 
he was in the ſtruggles of death, pre- 


vented the fatal itroke: he was to 


appearance dead, but immediate re- 
courſe being had to medical aſſiſtance 
he recovered. 


« Sabina was informed of the 
event; but inſtcad of being touched 
with Alphonſo's misfortunes, ſhe tri- 
umphed in her conſequence, that ſhe 


was capable of being the means of lo. 


much miſchief, 


c Alphonſo, when he grew well, 
perceived his miſtake, and determined 
never to have any thing more to ſay 

H to 
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to a woman, who could trifle with 
his affections, and expoſe him to in- 
conceivable pangs. He now ſaw, 
that her heart was formed of too 
harſh materials ever to afford him 
any conſolation in the marriage ſtate. 
She was not the lovely woman his 
haſty imagination had formed her. 
No traits of delicate fentiment could 
he now diſcover in her mind. It is 
natural to ſuppoſe, that when he re- 
fleged on the recent circumſtances 
of his life, his underſtanding muſt be 
ſhocked. When his frenzy however 
was ſubſided, and reaſon reſumed her 
ſeat in his heart, he again began to 
turn his thoughts to ſocial life, and 
made choice of an amiable young 
lady, who was every way qualified to 
render him happy. 


« Sabina is now an object of pity 
and contempt. Even her ſervants 
| are 
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| are perpetually complaining of her 
| unfeeling bchaviour : ſhe treats them 
as though they were of the animal 
kind; and if ſhe thinks they are a 
moment happy and peaceable in them- 
ſelves, ſhe will haraſs them” to ſuch 
a degree as to deprive them of the 
leaſt enjoyment. She never regards 
the entreaties of the poor, nor turns 
an eye of pity to the afflicted. She 
1s unhappy in herſelf, nor can ſhe 
communicate any thing but unhap- 
pineſs to thoſe around her. Her 
ambition is unbounded: ſhe envies 
her ſuperiors, and deſpiſes her infe- 
riors. If it were not for the gentle 
Caroline, it 1s probable ſhe would be 
_ utterly forſaken by all. This is the 
character of Sabina; the lateneſs of 
hour obliges me to poſtpone that of 
Caroline till another evening.“ 


H 2 I muſt 
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1 ͤmuſt follow Mr. Anſell, and 
break off for the preſent, reſerving 
the character of Caroline for my 
next. Mr. and Mrs. Anſell unite 
in kind love; I believe the latter will 
encloſe a few lines when I write 
again, to beg the favour of you to re- 

turn this way to London. My mo- 
ther alſo joins in love to Louiſa, 

with | 


Matilda Robinſon. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIII. 


TO MISS LOUISA HARTIEV. 


| 5 HANTS, 
| Tux following evening Mr. 
Anſell favoured us with his continu- 
ation of the contraſt. 


* In the countenance of Caroline, 
laid he, © you may obſerve an open, 
I 3 generous, 
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generous, and cheerful diſpoſition :— 
from her infancy ſhe has been be- 
loved by all- even the noble and the 
beggar unite in her praiſe. She does 
not, like Sabina, intimidate with a 
frown, but engages by hcr amiable 
imiles. I cannot better deſcribe her 
character, than by deſcending into 


ſome of her more retired actions, to 


which I have been witneſs. 


t J have fcen her at aſſemblies 


and concerts, where ſhe has univer- 


{ally attratted notice :—it did not, 


however, elevate her above herſelf : 
ſhe preſerved a bewitching decorum. 


In her dreſs ſhe always diſcovers 
ſimple elegance with taſte ;—in her 
manners, ſhe has eaſe unaccompanied 


with diſguſting freedom ;—and in her 


converſation the betrays no affected 
_ airs, 


— —— 


— 
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airs, but pleaſes without the leaſt oſ- 
tentation. With ſuch qualifications, 
you may ſuppole that Caroline pol- 
leſles the admiration of every one. 


Her purſe is cver ready to aſſiſt 


the poor; and ſhe takes a delight i in 
retiring at intervals from the more 
buſy and animating ſcenes of life, to 


viſit the houſes of poverty and the 


beds of affliction. 


« once met her at the hut of 
ſome poor old decrepit people, who 


were hardly able to ſupport their exiſ- 


tence, owing to poverty, age, and 


infirmity. She hearkens to their tales 


of diſtreſs; and I have ſeen the 
commiſerating tear of ſympathy trick- 


ling down her check, while the held 


forth her beneficent hand to relieve 
their wants. 


H4 « I aſked 
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« T aſked her, if ſhe was not afraid 
of venturing to viſit thoſe decayed 
houſes, as well from their antiquity, 
as from the danger of catching dit- 
orders? to which ſhe replied, 


Shall I be afraid to viſit my fel- 
© low mortals, who are formed of the 
* ſame materials with myſelf ?—NXo: 
J am too well perſuaded that the 
* cauſe of humanity is the cauſe of 
© God. Were every one to fly from 

the beds of the afflicted, what would 
finally become of the whole human 
© race? Can live in affluence, and 
© ſee the poor dying with hunger? 
© Can I ſee them linger to their exit, 
* unregarded like brutes, and not 
turn an eye of pity towards them? 
No: humanity forbids it—my feel- 
* ings would upbraid me—and reaſon 
© would condemn me for not being 
more attentive to its dictates.” 

| A ſingular 
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« A ſingular inſtance has lately 
come to my knowledge, which emi- 
nently diſtinguiſhes Caroline's com- 
paſſionate tenderneſs. A poor man 
came from a neighbouring pariſh to 
that in which ſhe lives, becaufe it 
was more contiguous to his employ- 
ment. He brought with him his fa- 
mily, which conſiſted of his wife and 
three children, and provided a {mall 
houſe (or rather hovel! ſor their re- 
ception. They lived in the greateſt 
harmony and affection, and ſupport- 
cd themſelves as comfortably as it 
was poſſible, out of the little pittance© 
lrom their joint labour, which {ct- 
dom exceeded ten ſhillings a week. 
The family was increaſing ; the poor 
woman was very far advanced in 
pregnancy. Of this the overſcers 
had information; and fearing they 
_ would become burthenſome to the 
pariſh, came and perſecuted them in 

II 3 the 
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the moſt unjuſtifiable mannex—con- 
trary to every ſentiment of huma- 
nity, and in oppoſition to the ſacred 
principles of religion; and infiſted 
on their leaving the pariſh in four 
days. 


« As their little manſion was not 


of conſequence enough to conſtitute 
them pariſhioners, they had no other 


choice than to leave the pariſh quiet- 
ly, or to be forcibly dragged like 
llaves or criminals in a cart. 


„The good man endeavoured to 


get his former habitation again, but 


it had been newly occupied ſince he 


had left it—nor could he meet with 
a place to ſhelter himſelf and fa- 
mily from the weather, in his native 
pariſh. Theſe unfortunate circum- 


| Rances had ſo great an effett on the 
mind of his wife, that it brought on 


a pre- 


—— — — — — — 
* 
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a premature labour, and had nearly 
been the means of depriving her 
helpleſs infants of a mother's care. 


„The amiable Caroline, hearing 


of the diſaſters which had happened 


to this induſtrious family, fled imme 


diately to their aſſiſtance. She in- 


quired into the particulars; and find- 


ing the overſeers were the inſtru- 
ments of their miſery, hurried away 


to them. She charged them in the 


moſt delicate manner with inhuma- 
nity painted the diſtreſs in which 
they had involved the poor victims 
of their diſpleaſure and reprobated 
their conduct in the moſt ſevere 


manner. She told them, that from 


their induſtry, there was no proſpett 
of their becoming burthenſome; and 
that ſuch a circumſtance ought to 
have had a little more weight on 

H 6 their 


o 
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their minds, and to have encouraged 
them to lenity. 


« By the feeling manner wiih 
which ſhe ſpoke, ſhe convinced them 
that they had done wrong, and they 
promiſed to permit the poor creaturcs 
to remain unmoleſted till the woman 
was recovered. Caroline diſdained 
their terms, and told them ſlie would 
become their ſecurity. 


« She fled again to the diſtreſſed 
family, and left them a little money, 
that they might provide what necel- 
fary comforts the poor woman ſtood 
in need of; then haſtened home, 
and ſent ſome food for the helplels 
babes. As ſoon as they were reco- 
vercd from this melancholy affliction, 
Caroline fought a better employment 

for them. She put them in a {mail 


ſhop, 
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ſhop, and colleged a ſum of moncy; 
to which ſhe added a loan of twenty 
pounds, which they were to repay 
if they ſucceeded. With thele helps 
they purchaſed a ſtock of goods in the 


grocery line; from which they had a 


comfortable ſuhſiſtence, and were 
ſoon enabled to pay the loan of their 


Kind benelactreſs. 


« Their houſe now conſtituted them 
pariſhioners; and inſtead of becoming 


a burthen themlelves, they contri- 
buted to the ſupport of choſe who 


were already burthenſome. Prol- 


perity attended them in all their un- 


dertakings—and they continued to 


maniteſt gratitude and affedtion to 
the perſon who was the inſtrument 


of raiſing them from indigence to 
comſort. 


« Thus 


— — 88 —— —— * 1 : — 29, — 3 
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« Thus we have reaſon to believe, 
that many poor creatures who are 
now ſtarving with poverty and op- 
preſſion, many who are treated with 
deriſion and contempt by thoſe who 
are a ſtep or two above them, if the 
ſmiles of fortune and providence at- 


tended them, would move in a ſphere 


very different from that in which 
they now arc, and would become 
ſhining ornaments to ſociety. 


« To the benevolence of Caroline 


may be added her diſtinguiſhed 


picty. How amiable does a charac- 
ter appear when ornamented with 


theſe united graces Where the 


human mind is thoroughly impreſſed 


with the latter, it will produce emi- 


nent inſtances of the former ; for I 


maintain, that religion is no more 


religion, than while 1t influences to 
feeling, 


p 


EN — 
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fecling, and charity to fellow crea- 
tures in diſtreſs. 


40 1 think, ladies, you will ſhare an 


impulſe of veneration and affection 


while I relate an inſtance ol Caro- 
line's benevolent piety. 


« I was entering the houſe of an 
old woman, who lived about half a 
mile from ours, was univerſally re- 
ſpctted for her exemplary conduct, 


and was indebted for her ſubſiſtence 


to the generoſity of thoſe around her; 
where I heard the echo of a female 
voice.—I had previouſly been in- 
formed the poor woman was near 
her end, and made it wy. buſineſs to 
go and inquire. 


wen I opened the door of the 


decayed apartment, I found the 
lovely Caroline in the exerciſe of 


prayer. 
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prayer. Ah, methought I could have 
continued days and weeks a ſpectator 
of ſuch devotion ; and 1 think I ſhall 
ever remember a ſentence or two 
which dropped from her lips. 


O thou Eternal Father 
gol the wide Univerſe! thou Supreme 
Judge and Everlaſting King! who 
© reigneſt through tne vaſt expanſe 
of eternal ages ho canſt call mil- 
_ © lions and millions of angels to ma- 
* nifeſt thine unparalleled ſplendor 
© at the twinkling of an eye !—Thou 
to whom kings mult yield obedi- 
© ence, and princes bow their knees! 
Thou, who haſt the command of 
© univerſal emp're, canſt diſpoſe of 
* kingdoms at thy pleaſure, and art 
not to be controuled by the wiſdom 
* of {enators !—ſha!} we dare to ap- 
« proach thy celeſtial Majeſty ? ſhall 
* we dare to cclebrate thy praiſe 

* with 
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© with our feeble tongues, or to aſk 
* a blefling at thy hands? Is it pol- 
* ſible that thou, who canſt ſcarcely 
* behold purity in the inhabitants of 
© heaven, ſhouldit condelcend to the 
© inſirmities of mortality -es, 
© Lord, thou haſt ſaid it !—The rich 
*and the poor are equal in thine 
© eſtimation—Oh! do thou look down 
© on thy poor worm, teach her to. 
be reſigned to thy wildom, animate 
her ſoul with ſublime proſpects, and, 
* whether ſhe lives or dies, may ſhe 
© be happy, &c. — 


e The poor afflicted woman heard 
her with filent ecſtacy—her foul 
ſcemed to be carricd to the ſummit 
of glorious immortality, contemplat- 
ing the goodneſs of God, and cheer- 
ful in the hope of happineſs. Ske 
took Caroline's hand, and bathed it 
wich grateful tearz—acknowledged 

the 
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the many favours ſhe had received, 
and expircd while ſhe was uttering 
her bleſſing. 


“To ſervants Caroline is kind 
and gentlc. They all ſeem pleaſed 
when ſhe is happy, and affected if 
ſhe is otherwiſe. What a contraſt 
in the charatters of the two ſiſters! 
One is hated and rejected for her 
pride—the other beloved and courted 


ſor her condeſcenſion, affability and 
kindneſs. 


« Caroline is now admired by a 
young gentleman of conſiderable 
property. He is delighted with her 
charms, and promiſes a great addi- 
tion to her happineſs. I have given 
them both, together with Sabina, an 
invitation to our houſe to ſpend the 


—— early in next week; you 
Will 
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will then, ladies, be able to ſorm your 
own opinion of them.” 


Here Mr. Anſell finiſhed his 
deſcription of the young ladies. 
I believe I ſhall wait till 1 have a 
perſonal interview with them, before 
I ſend you theſe lines. I ſhall then 
perhaps give you a further account. 


Matilda Robinſon. 
@ 6.0 60:0 


IN CONTINUATION. 


Monday evening. 

Caroline and Sabina, and the 
gentleman who admires the former, 
have been with us; we have ſpent a 
very agreeable evening together, 
owing to the polite behaviour of Mr. 


Milward 
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Milward and the pleaſing manner of 
Caroline. Of Sabina I muſt ſuſpend 
my judgement, allowing the picture 
which Mr. Anſell has already drawn 


to be nearly perfect. 


Mr. Milward is a man of conſider- 
able abilities, and, I think, a very 


_ ſuitable companion for the amiable 


Caroline: integrity is the characteriſ- 
tic of his countenance. An unity 
of ſpirits plainly appears; and ſurely 
thoſe who are thus united in the 
| ſacred bonds of affettion, will 

be happy and blefſed in bonds 
which are of a civil nature. 
They parted with us about eleven 
oclock; and if we live, we are 
to return the viſit ſoon. 


Theſe few lines I have written in 
my chamber before I retire to reſt. — 
| | For 
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For want of conveyance, I ſhall be 
obliged to detain the whole of this 
letter ſome days longer. 


Adicu. 
Twelve at night. 


| S * „ * * * 


Tueſday, 


We have this day heard that our 

_ engaging friend Caroline is taken 

dangerouſly ill. Mr. and Mrs. An- 

| ſell are fled to ſee her. We are all 

„ in conſternation. Every one ſeems 

anxious to hear ſhe is better. But, 
alas! I fear the conſequences. 


| This hurry will again prevent my 
ſending theſe lines to you. 1 ſhall 
{crawl ſeveral ſheets of paper. 
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| Wedneſday. 
She continues in violent convul- 
| fions, attended with a fever; though 
at times ſhe has her ſenſes. Every 
minute is expected to be the laſt. 
The faculty have given her over. 
Our friends are ſtill with her. 


J HY 28 I 


Thurſday. 
My fears are realiſed! The bene- 
volent, the kind, the attradting Caro- 
line is gone for ever. She is gone 
to the regions of immortal blils. 
She is fled to receive eternal honours. 
My heart bleeds for the diſtreſſed 
Milward. He is inconſolable. It is 
thought he will not Jong ſurvive 
her. 


Mr. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Anſell are return- 
ed. Gloom is painted in every fea- 
ture. We all drop tears, thoſe fi- 
lent tokens of grief, at their recital. 
Oh ! Louiſa, your conception will 
be deficient for the ſcene, My pen 
is inadcquate to the taſk. 


At intervals (ſaid Mrs. Anſell) 
Caroline was perfectly ſenſible. She 
called for her beloved Milward ; 
and when hc approached, ſhe preſſed 
his hand, and begged him to be com- 
poſed ; and when ſhe law the agonies 
of his mind, ſhe continued: 


My decarcſt Friend, I have, per- 
© haps, too much indulged mylelf 
* with the pleaſing hopes of being 
happy in your affedions: but 'tis 
* now time to hid adieu to theſe ſaſ- 
* cinating charms. I am perſuaded 
it cannot be long ere I leave you, 

i - TR 


© ſource. Let the poor be objects 
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*and retire to yonder world : but 
©ti]l I ſee you calm, I cannot yield to 
© the fatal ſtroke with chriſtian digni- 
© ty. Do not diſturb my laſt moments. 
©I carry my affedtion for you to 
the grave; and I hope to unite 
* with you where we can never part. 
© The eternal goodneſs of God de- 
creed this ſeeming calamity for wiſe 
and better purpoſes. It is our duty 
* mutually to ſubmit without a mur- 
mur to the great demands of Omni- 
© potence. Tis he that gave, or rather 
© lent us life: he has a right to diſpoſe 
*of us as he pleaſes, and a claim to 
© our implicit obedience. Be virtu- 
* ous, my dear Milward! let picty 
« diſtinguiſh your conduct. Remem- 
© ber, that virtue will have its own 
© reward. You will feel thoſe con- 
© ſolations in the hour of departure, 
* which can be derived from no other 


of 
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© of your concern: ſuccour them iu 
4 their diſtreſs, and endeavour to 
© abate their oppreſſions. 


« She again preſſed his hand; and 
while they were exchanging the part- 
ing kiſs, ſhe faintly articulated, 


© Farewell! Be comforted, and 
* aſſure yourſelf you will find many 
friends; J hope, ſome too who will 
be able to mitigate your ſorrows, 
and ſupply your loſs. Adieu !' 


«Nr. Milward was too much 
_ agitated to make any reply. We 
perceived it was more than his ſpirits 
could ſupport. He was accordingly 
_ prevailed on by Mr. Anſell to leave 
the room. When he came to the 
door, he looked back, and then 
haſtencd again to her bed-fide. He 
F- gazed 
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gazed with fearful eyes on the ex- 
piring object of his faithful love 
ſtole a few more tender embraces, 


and retired with reluQance from 
her preſence. How heart-rending 


was this ſcene ! Before he had reach- 
ed another apartment in the houſe, 
he ſighed with violence, and then 
gave vent to his grief by fainting 
away. In this inſenſible ſtate he 


remained a conſiderable time. Surely 


this was unaffected ſorrow ! 


« The dying Carohne took an af- 
fectionate leave of thoſe around her: 


| ſhe ſpoke tenderly to her fiſter—and 


when ſhe had recommended us all 


to the merciful kindneſs of that God 


in whom ſhe had repeatedly truſted, 
ſhe became a lifeleſs corſe, and fled 


beyond pain or forrow. —Thus end- 


ed the days of an amiable young 
. woman 
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woman—one who lived as ſhe died 
pious in her life, and reſigned in her 
death—univerſfally beloved, and as 
univerſally ſorrowed after. 


« The village is already become 

a ſpectacle of diſtreſs. Countenan- 
ces which were once lively, betray 
inward dejection. Every aged fur- 
row enfolds bitter anguiſh. Thoſe 
v who have enjoyed the ſweets of her 
friendſhip, and thoſe who have 
ſhared her beneficence, are drooping 
with deſpair. The tears which 
have fallen on this occaſion have 
ſpread a dimneſs on the eyes of all, 
inſomuch that the beautics of ſpring 
have no charms—the fields are be- 
come diſcoloured. The tuneful birds 
ſeem to have forgot their cheerful 
notes—nor have all the united 
icenes of nature enough to lull the 
12 aching 
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aching hearts to repoſe.” lere 


Mrs. Anſell ceaſed. 


Thus, Louiſa, I have been faithful 
in penning, as far as my recollettion 
will permit, the whole of this affect- 
ing event. A young woman in 
the bloom of life, animated with 


à proſpe@ of a happy connexion, 
is of a ſudden taken off, and the 


hapleſs lover deprived of the plea- 
ſures he ſo fondly ſought after. But 


there is a conſolation left; ſhe was 


prepared for either life or death. In 
both ſhe evinced her virtue and her 
piety ; and I think thoſe only who 


are fit to live, can be fit to die. It 


ſhould teach us never to be too anxi- 
ouſly concerned for the things of 


time. Proſperity and adverſity are 


alike fluctuating. Virtue itſelf can- 
not boaſt of a power to reſiſt the cold 
| impulſe 
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impulſe of death; and vice is too 
feeble to fly from its impreſs. Youth 
is not fuperior to age: each muſt 
ſubmit, each muſt die. 


I need not ſay more to excite your 


ſenſibility. Already fancy has 


painted Louiſa bedewing my letter 


with tears while ſhe reads the melan- 


choly tale: indeed we have all ſought 
relief by this means. Mrs. Anſell 
intends writing a fewlines to-morrow, 


according to her promiſe ; but it will 


be by way of poſtſcript to what I have 
already written : for the preſent, they 
both join with my mother in kind re- 


ſpects to your lather, and love to- 


yourſelf, 


Matilda Robinſon. 


13 Poſtſcript 
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Poſtſcript by Mrs. Ankll. 


Mrs. Anſcll's compliments to Mils 


Louiſa Hartley, and begs ſhe will 


excuſe her from writing a formal 
epiſtle. The difagreeable circum- 
ſtances which Matilda has already 
related, ſhe hopes will be a ſufficient 
plea. Mrs. Anſell, however, has been 
highly delighted with Matilda's de- 
ſcription of her ſr:end—for which 


reaſon ſhe wiſhes to be perſonally 


acquainted; and has therefore 
added this poſtſcript, to requeſt the 
favour of Louiſa and her father 
to extend their journey into Hamp- 
ſhire, before they return to the 
Metropolis. Should it be convenient 
for them to honour this requeſt, 
Matilda, and perhaps Mr. and Mrs, 
Anſell, will then accompany them. 


Friday forenoon, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XIV. 


| TO MRS. ANSELL. 


BATH. 
T azcErveD your kind invita- 
tion in Louiſa's laſt epiſtle. I am 
happy in the idea of your friendſhip; 
and, by my father's permiſhon, we 


mall certainly return through Hamp- 


ſhire, and make your hoſpitable 
manſion a home. I hope no mate- 
rial event will deprive us of this 
happineſs. 

14 - 
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My father is at preſent at a neigh- 


bouring town, from whence I expect 


him either to-morrow or the follow- 
ing day. We arc ſhortly to leave 
this city for Weymouth. Our ſtay 
there is uncertain. I mull therctore 
beg leave to decline informing you 
when we ſhall arrive at your houſe ; 
but perhaps when I write to Louiſa 


I may be better able to acquaint you. 


I conclude with compliments and 
love, 


Louiſa Hartley. 


SYENITS 


\ 
4 
* 
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CONCLUSION. 


IN TWO LETTERS, 


To be good 15 to be happy : angels 
„Me happier than men, becauſe they are 
++ Better,'!——— 


Rows, 


* 


I tell thee, then, whoe'er amidſt the ſons 
“ Ot reaſon, valcur, liberty, and virtue, 
„ Diſplays diſtinguiſh'd merit, is a Noble 
Ol Nature's own creating.” 


THOMZIYON, 
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CONCLUSION. 


LETTER XV. 


TO MISS MATILDA ROBINSON. 


WEYMOUTE, 71 


ne I received your laſt, 


we have thought proper to viſit this 
place: the variegated hue which 
Spring affords, invited us to partake 
of her ſweets by extending our tra- 
vels. 


16 But 
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But ere I go farther, I ſhould in- 
form you, that ſince I wrote to 
Mrs. Anſell, I have laid her kind 
invitation before my father, and 
preſſed him to accept of it, as it 
would add confiderably to my hap- 
pineſs, to be favoured with the 
friendſhip and ſocicty of one whom 
you have traced through every cir- 


cumſtance of her life, and in whom 


you have diſcovered ſuch amiable 
qualities. Her actions have already 
excited liberal opinions, and endeared 


her to all; and need not the feeble 


panegyric of my pen to enhance her 


merit. In addition to my father's com- 
pliments, be fo obliging to preſent my 
love, and tell her we ſhall be at 


her houſe in about one month. It is 
our united requeſt, that there may be 
no kind of ceremony in our recep- 
tion, as we prefer friendly interviews 


to the modern inconveniencies which 
attend viſiting. 5 


I can» 


. 
— © od. 


—_ * 


| 
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I cannot paſs over the tale of Ca- 


roline and Sabina in filence; and 


yet it were almoſt ſuperſluous to ſay 
more than that it has entirely en- 
gaged all my ſpeculative faculties. 
I have, indeed, bedewed your lines 
with my tears; and I think the wiſe 
concluſion of that ancient philoſo- 
pher Plato, has been thoroughly 
verified in my feelings—that one ex- 
treme ſucceeds another. I felt dilguit 
at the character of Sabina, but it 
ſubſided in pity. All the pleaſing 
enthuſiaſm of joy and friendſhip em- 
ployed my mind, whilſt I contem- 
plated the amiable Caroline ;—but, 
alas! theſe were ſoon ſwallowed up 
in the moſt exceffive grief. I have 
raiſed a monument in my heart to 
her memory — I have venerated a 
mind that was every way lovely—1 
have ſighed at her diſſolution—1 
have rejoiced at her happy exchange. 

But 
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But will not thoſe who have been 
bleſt with her ſociety, and admired 
the beauties of her mind, erect a 
marble pile to perpetuate her virtues 
as an example to ſucceeding ages? 


Tes, ſurely they will; and I would 


gladly contribute to ſo noble a pur- 
poſe. Ah! as I paſſed by the honour- 
ed ſpot wherein were depoſited the ſa- 
ered remains of this valuable weman, 
fympathy would ſteal the filent drop 
from my eyes—my ſoul would be 
ſuſpended in thought—I would ſeat 
myſelf near her tomb, and methinks 
1 ſhould contemplate thus: 


* 


There reſt in peace, thou lovely maid 
There ſleep in ſweet repoſe; 
And though thou moulder with the duſt, 
Thou'rt fairer than the roſe, 


From 
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From carcs and fears and piercing pains, 
Tho1'rt fled io jov's above; 
Nor (dare we with thee to return, 
Nor may we court thy love. 


But wile we view the ſtately pile. 
And read thy virtues o'er, 
We drop th'unconicious tear, and lay, 


127 


« We nc'cr ſhall fee her more ! 


Be ſtill, fond youth, nor once repine; 
Be ſtill, and ceaic thy itrife : 

Death was a paſsport to her ſoul; 
She's wander'd into lile, 


A ſew revolving rounds of time, 
A ſew more rolling years; | 

Perhaps a few more ſetting ſuns, 
Will eaſe thy {ighs and tears; 


And ſhould!t thou live the life ſhe liv'd, 
And die her virtuous death, 

Thou'lt feel her pleaſures, join her praiſe 
Wun {weet celeſtial breath. 


I could 


I — 2 
— ——-——- 
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— 
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I could dwell a ong time on this 
ſubject; but I muſt forbear, to inform 


you of our journey. Perhaps a little- 


variety will engage your heart, and 
help to diſſipate your lorrows. 


You will naturally imagine that J 
viſited all the public places in Bath, 
before I left it.— Yes, XIatilda, I did 
o but more from curiofity than 
inclination. I muit however ac- 
knowledge, that its amuſements are 
{carcely to be cqualled even in Lon- 


don. The bail and concert rooms 


are clegant indeed; and when they 
are ornamented by fuch crouds of 


beautics ſo richly attired, as are 


ſometimes to be ſeen, one cannot 
help being charmed at the ſight. The 


play-houſe is neat. In ſhort, the city 
is compoled of magnificent buildings, 


{quares, and creſcents. Your laſt let- 
ter overſhadowed my mind with fuch 
gloom, 


| 
| 
| 
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loom, that it deprived me of every 
reliſh for thoſe ſocial enjoyments. 
When 1 ſce young folks regard- 
leſs of every thing but gaicty and 
diſſipation, I feel a kind of pity for 
them. I do not wiſh to deprive 
them of rational pleaſures—no; I 
believe them innocent; but I want 
them to diveſt themſelves of pride— 

to conſider they are but creatures— 
creatures of a day—and ſometimes 
of a moment—that in the midſt of 


deluſive joys they are expoled to 
death. 


The human mind wants relaxa- 
tion ; but having once taſted fancied 
delights, it can ſeldom be ſatisfied, 
and exceſs becomes dangerous. I 
think parents ſhould lay a little more 
reſtraint on their children, than to- 
ſuffer them to frequent balls. There 
are perhaps no amuſements more cal- 

culated 
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culated to do miſchief than thoſe of 
dancing. The young females are ſur- 
rounded with beaux who delight in diſ- 
lipation, and who ſcarce ever feel a 
virtuous or a generous ſentiment; but 
exult in deſtroying the peace of thoſe 


who fall viflims to their villainy. In 


the exerciſe 1 allude to, the body 


is warmed, the heart is elated, and 


the imaginations are heated; the 


conſequence of which is, the ſtripling 


hero takes advantage of thoſe deliri- 
ous moments—he ogles and he fighs, 
and the filly girl hearkens implicitly to 
his tale. If ſhe eſcapes the worſer evil, 
ſhe afterwards feels herſelf unable to 
reſiſt the powerful impulſe of love— 
ſhe flies from civil intercourſe—ſhe 


| lingers and dies. A young married 


gentleman with whom my father is 


Intimate, related the following anec- 


dote : 
« When 
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« When I once,” ſaid he, “re- 
turned to London in one of the ſtage- 
coaches, the company conſiſted of 
two young ladies, a gentleman, and 
mylelf. The gentleman was one of 
thoſe vulgar beings which feem to be 
formed to make a variety on the 
theatre of the world: he uttered but 
few ſpecches, and thoſe of a cour- 
ler ſort, during the journey, but fat 
heedleſs of himfelf or his company. 
One of the ladies was young; ſhe 
was not handſome, but had ſome- 
thing attracting in her countenance : 
the other (who. was of ſuperior age, 
and ſeemed to be a friendly compa- 
nion) called her Maria. 


Maria entered the coach with re- 

luctance: ſhe wept bitterly; nor 

could the kind intreaties of the other 

lady prevail on her to be compoled. 

X fat oppolite to her; and before We 
| bad 
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had leſt the city ſhe became ſenſcleſs. 
I leaned forward and ſupported her. 
In this ſituation ſhe continued for 


ſome miles. When ſhe awoke, ſhe 
aſked pardon for the trouble ſhe had 


given me. I endeavoured to cheer 
her ſpirits by converſation, but ſhe 


Vas too much dejetted. 


« As we paſſed by ſome decayed 
bouſes, ſhe looked out at the win- 
dow, and ſighed. * Ah!” ſaid Maria, 
* could I but inhabit one of thoſe 
© lonely cottages, how happy ſhould 
I be! I would gladly exchange 


* fatuations. The rays of content= 


* ment ſpread their genial ſweets 
there their days of poverty are 
© not embittered with pride. Ambi- 
tion is bounded by manual employ- 
© ments! —I am unhappy!'—To which 
I replied: 


«If 
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© If you knew, Madam, the hard- 

* ſhips which poverty expoſes them 
© to, you would be led to different 
* concluſions. The poor think, if 
* they were rich, ſorrow and pain 
* would forſake them; but they, per- 
"© haps, arc equally miſtaken with 
_ © yourſelf. Every rank in ſociety 
* 1s properly filled: thoſe who are 


now poor, would make but an in- 


different figure in a higher ſphere; 
and you would find it a difficult 
*talk to ſupport oppreſſion and 
want.“ 


* But they are contented,” ſaid 


the. 


Contentment is equally attain- 
* able in every rank. Neither riches 
nor poverty can conſtitute the in- 
© valuable prize: but the mind that 
can confine itſelf within its own 

4 © bounds, 


| 
| 
i 
| 
( 
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© bounds, is ſure to be in poſſeſſion 
* of it. If you fought through the 
* whole ſyſtem of creation, you would 
find that Providence had diſpenſed 
© his bleſſings alike. Every one has 


an inward ſource of happineſs. The 


© rich ſhould feel thankful for their 
© meaſure of comforts; the poor be 


« grateful that it is not worſe with 


* them.” 


*« Maria's heart was too much agi- 
tated to continue the converſation 
—ſhe again became convulſed, and 
continued in alternate fits till we 
reached our journey's end. I en- 
quired of the other lady the cauſe of 
ner diſorder, and found that ſhe had 
been ſome time poorly, and that her 


parents had permitted her to go to 


Bath, in compliance with the phy ſi- 
clan's preſcription, for the benefit of 
the waters. When ſhe grew better, 

ſhe 


—_——— —————. 
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the frequented the public places of 
amuſement, and happened to dance 


with a handſome young gentleman, 


whoſe gentcel deportment engaged 
her affettions : but finding that her 
charms had not made the tender im- 


preſſion ſhe wiſhed on his heart, 


ſhe ſuddenly gave way to melan- 
choly. Her father and mother hear- 
ing that the waters had reſtored her 
(though ignorant of the other circum- 
ſtance), requeſted her to return. In 
obedience to their injunctions ſhe 
complied; but the idea of leaving 


the object of her love behind had 


this ſtrange effect on her mind, and 
I fear will produce a fatal conclu- 
fon.” „ 


I will not inſiſt more on the im- 
propriety of expoſing the credulous 
girl to temptation ; this inſtance will 
perhaps 


2 — 2 —ü——p 
— — ² ——ũ——-—-————— — w 


n 


— —— . p — . oO — — 
— — — — 
— 


9 e EVENING Auuszukxrs. 


perhaps more readily convince, than 
all the powers of rhetoric. 


We left Bath in the morning, and 


arrived at Wells early enough for 
dinner. My father's curioſity leads 


him to inſpect every venerable pile 
he paſſes by. For my own part, I 
am at preſent engaged too much in 
ſentiment to attend to thele things. 


My father viſited the Cathedral ; 
after which we purſued our journcy 
till it became late, and then repoſed 
at an inn on the road. In the morn- 
ing we ſet forward again, and reached 
ihe town of Dorſet to dinner. 


At the entrance of this town is a 
beautiful and ſpacious lawn, where 
arc a vaſt number of ſheep continu- 
ally fecding. I think it an excellent 

ſpot 
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ſpot for the pencil of an artiſt; and 


if I had time, I ſhould certainly em- 


ploy my own pencil. 


In the aſternoon, after two hours 
ride, we approached Weymouth.— 
We have a view of the rolling waves 
| ſome miles before we enter the town. 


The place is fo much expoſed to the 


wind, that it 1s intenſely cold; and 
I hope our ſtay will be ſhort. I hall 
be more ready to communicate at a 
perſonal interview. Believe me, 


Matilda, I want to fee you after fo 


long an abſence. Our affections, I 
Lelieve, ſtill ſubſiſt uncontaminated 
under all the changes of life. I ſhall 


nut have an opportunity of writing 


to you again before we meet; there- 
fore this letter will cloſe my corre- 
lpondence tiil we ſhall experience 
another ſeparation. Your engage- 

| K >..." ones 
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ments are not urgent; I muſt beg 
you to ſend me a few more lines, 
and intreat you will not deny my 


requeſt. Adieu. 
Louwſa Harley. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XVI. 


TO MISS LOUISA HARTLEY. 


HAN Bo» 

A MONUMENT tothe memory | 

of Caroline is ſhortly to be eretted, 
at the ſole expence of her faithful 
Milward. He thinks it the leaſt 
tribute he can pay her. It is to be 
of entire marble, and the workmen 
are buſily employed about it. A croſs 
is to be ſupported by a pillar on each 
Ke fide, 
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{ice, which are to aſcend from bean- 
tiful pedeſlals. There arc to be ſe— 
veral emblematical figures, which wit! 
render it ſuperbly rich. 


I have ſhewn your lines to Mr, 
Milward ; he is ſo highly pleaſed 
with them, that he ſays they ſhall 
follow the epitaph, which runs thus: 


Stop, Stranger—pauſe awhile, 
And read 
The following Lines: 


Not 
Far from hence, 
Secure from human view, 
In 
Yonder filent Vault, 
Where cares or troubles never enter ; 
Where ſoft repoſe is ne'er diſturb'd, 
Nor human ills invade ; 5 
In vonder dark Retreat, 


In 


— 
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In vonder ſolitary Cave, 
Lies unmoleſted 
. OI Lo EE. hy 
Her frame lies mouldering there; 

But ah! her happy ſpirit's gone to bleſſedneſo. 
Peace fits ſmiling on her 
Heavenly brow, 

And Love ccleftial brightens every feature, 
The village mourn'd her death : 

It felt the loſs 
Of Virtue and Benevolence like bers. 
Her hapleſs Swain 

Bore all the agonies of grief; 
Then rais'd this Marble Monument, 

To tell the gazing throng 

That Virtue never dies, 
And 
Bid the world be virtuous. 


LINES BY A LADY, 


There reſt in peace, thou lovely maid ! 
| &e. 


Thus, 
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Thus, Louiſa, your wiſhes will be 
literally fulfilled. You will pardon 
me for giving up your lines; I am 
perſuaded your vanity will not be 
too much flattered. It was the rc- 


queſt of the diſconſolate Milward. 


I have another ſecret to unfold. 
Mrs. Anſell has ſeen the whole of 
our letters ſince our lalt ſeparation. 
She is inceſſantly teazing me to give 
her copies of them, and wiſhes me 
to ſubmit them to public view. She 
thinks the young will be amuſcd, 
without the danger of having their 
morals corrupted. I have at length 
yielded to her entreatics, before I 
have obtained your conſent. I know 
you cannot objett to it, particularly 
as Mrs. Anſell has-premiled to con- 
ceal our real ſignatures, and adopt 
others; and the peruſal of genuine 

letters 
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letters of friendſhip, may perhaps be 
of ſervice to many young people. 


Before I cloſe this correſpondence, 
give me leave to ſay, I have caſt 
my cycs round my own little circle, 
and obſervation leads me to con- 
chude that life has its difficultics as 
well as its pleaſures. We ought to 
be prepared to meet viciſſitudes with 
compoſure ; and if we eſcape the 
woes of the unfortunate, let us not 

be indifferent to their ſighs. The 

brighteſt genius, or the moſt exalted 
character, will never be diſgraced by 
ſenſibility. We are all fond of pity 
in misfortune, and ſhall we deny 
the troubled ſoul that ſympathetic 
BR tenderneſs we ſhould conſider an 
hardſhip to be deprived of our- 
ſelves ? 


I antici- 
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I anticipate our happy mcecting ; 
but I fear to be too anxious, leſt 
our plcaſures ſhould be marred by 
ſome unplcaſing occurrence. I 
need not beg Louiſa to continue 
her affectionate regard ſor 


a ® 


, Aatil/a Robinſon, 
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